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ADIES and Gentlemen, 1% tell you what ! 
Yet not, like antient Prologue, tell the Plot ; 
But, like a modern Prologue, try each way 
To win your Favour tow'rds the coming Play. 
Our Author, is a Woman—that's a Charm 
Of Power to guard herſelf and Play from harm. 
The Muſes, Ladies Regent of the Pen, 
Grant Women Skill, and Force, to write like Men. 
Yet they, like the /Eohan Maid of old, 
Their Sex's Character will ever hold: | 
Not with bold Quill too roughly ſtrike the Lyre, 
But with the Feather raiſe a ſoft Defire, 
Our Poeteſs has gain'd ſublimeſt heights : 
Not Sapho's Self has ſoar'd to nobler Flights; 
Por ſhe, bright Spirit, the firſt Britiſh Fair, 
_ Climb'd unappall'd, the unſubſtantial Air ; 
' And here, beneath the Changes of the Moon, 
Wond'ring you ſaw her launch a grand Balloon ;* 
While ſhe with ſteady Courſe, and Flight not dull, 
Paid a ſhort Viſit to the Great Mogul. CON 
Shrink not, Nabobs ! Our Poeteſs to-night 
_ Wakes not the Genius of Sir Matthew Mite. 
Beyond our Hemiſphere ſhe will not roam, 
Keeps in the Line, and touches nearer Home ; 
Nay will not, as before, howe'er you ſcorn her, | 
Reach e'en the Turnpike-gate at Hyde Park Corner, 
But hold—I ſay too much—I quite forgot—= 
And ſo I'll tell yeu———No—SHe'LL tell you what, 


wo 


___ *® Alluding to the Farce of the © Mogul Tale, or Deſcent of 
the Balloon, produced the Year before by the Authoreſs. 


DRAM AT IS PERSON. 


Major Cyprus, Mr. PALMER. 

Mr. Anthony Euſton, Mr. BENSLE. 
Colonel Downright, Mr. AlckiIN. 

Charles Euſton, Mr. BAanx1sSTER, Jun, 
Sir George Euſton, Mr. W1LLIAMSON. 


Sir Harry Harmleſs, Mr. R. PaLrmts. 
Servants, Meſſts. LEDGER, GauDRY,and LyYoNSs 


Mr. Euſton, | Mr. PARsORs. 
Lady Euſton, Mrs. BULKLEY. 
Lady Harriet Cyprus, Mrs. BATES. 
Bloom, Mrs. R1LEY. 
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Written by GEORGE COLMAN, E;: 


Spoken by Miſs FARR EN. 


ALE Criticks applaud to the Skies the Male 


Scribblers— 


When a Woman attempts, they turn Carpers and Nib- 


blers ; | 

But a true Patriot Female, there's nothing ſo vexes, 
As this haughty Pre-eminence claim'd *twixt the Sexes. 
The free Spirit revolts at each hard Propoſition, 

And meets the whole Syſtem with loud Oppoſition. 
Men tis true, in their N oddles huge Treaſures may hoard, 
But the Heart of a Woman with Paſſions is ſtor'd. 
With Paſſions not copied from Latin or Greek, 

W hich the Language of Nature in plain Engliſh ſpeak. 
Girls who grieve, or rejoice, from true Feeling, as I do, 
Never dream of Calypſo, or Helen, or Dido. | 

To the End of our Life, from the Hour we begin it, 

Woman's Fate all depends on the Critical Minute. 

A Minute unknown to the dull Pedant Tribe, 

And which never feeling, they never deſcribe. 

"Tis no Work of Science, or Sparkle of Wit, 

But a Point which mere Nature muſt teach us to hit ; 
And which, in the Changes and Turns of my Story, 
A weak Woman's Pen has to-night laid before ye. 

And ſay, ye grave Prudes ! Gay Coquettes too, ah ſay, 
What a Critical Minute was mine in the Play ! 

Here Poverty, Famine, and Shame, and Reproach; 
There Plenty and Eaſe, and a Lord and a Coach. 
But perhaps our Bard held Mrs. Euſton too mean, 
And conceiv'd her Diſgrace wou'd but lower the Scene: 
Let us then, better pleas'd to acquit than convict her, 
On the Ground of High Life, ſketch the very ſame Pic- 

ture | | | 

Imagine ſome Fair, plung'd in modiſh Diſtreſs, 

Her Wants not leſs than mine, nor her Agony leſs. 
At Hazard, ſuppoſe, an unfortunate Caſt, 

Has ſwept her laſt Guinea, nay, more than her laſt. 
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Her Diamonds all mortgag'd, her Equipage ſold, 

Her Huſband undone, genteel Friends looking cold ; 

At her Feet his ſweet Perſon, Lord Foppington throws, 

The moſt handſome of Nobles, the richeſt of Beaux 

At once too his Love and his Bounty diſpenſes, 

Sooths with Thouſands her Grief, lulls with Flatt'ry 
her Senſes. | A 

Alas, what a Minute! Ah! What can be done? 

All Means muſt be tried, and our Drama ſhews one. 

Let Papa in that Minute, that ſo frowns upon her, 

Redeem the vile Debts that encumber her Honour ! 

Let Papa in that Minute that teems with undoing, 

Step in like my Father, and marr a Lord's wooing ! 

Let her know, as I've known, all the Horror that's in it, 

And feel the true Force of the Critical Minute! 

Thus wiſhes our Bard, as ſhe bids me declare; 
And ſuch is my Wiſh, by my Honour I ſwear. 
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ACT 1 


SCENE I. 
A Room at Sir GEORGE, EUSTON's. 


Exter Mr. EUSTON followed by Sir GEORGE, 


Sir GRxOoRGR. U T, my dear Uncle, why in 
ſuch a paſſion? 


Mr. Eusrox. I can't help it—I am out of all 
patience Did not I leave you one of the 
happieſt men in the world ?— 


Sir GzorRGE, Well, and ſo you find me, Sir. 


Mr. Evston. *Tis falſe—you are not happy 
—you can't be happy—'tis falſe and you 
ſhan't be happy. 

Sir GzoxGe. If you are reſolyed to make 
me otherwiſe, Sir 


B Mr. 
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Mr. Eusron. No, I am not refolved—'tis 
yourſelf that is reſolved Did not I leave you 
one of the happieſt of men ?——married to one 
of the moſt beautiful women in the world ? 
— Did not I give you my bleſſing and a large 
tortune, and did I not ſtay and 1 ee you father 
of a fine boy ?—Then only juſt ſtept over to 
viſit my eſtate in St. Kitts, and, now I'm come 
back, here I find you married to another woman 
—and your firſt wife ſtill living and, egad, ſhe 
is married to another man. 


Sir Grog. Dear Uncle, I ſhould cortaltily 
have aſked your opinion and my Uncle An- 
thony's on the ſubject, but your abſence put it 
out of my power, and it was univerſally believed 
the ſhip in which you failed was loſt, 


Mr, Eusrox. Well, you'll hear what my 
brother will ſay to it. 


Sir GEokCCE. I truſt, Sir, when I have ex- 
plained every thing, you will not only think me 
worthy of your pardon but even of n plead- 
ed for to my Uncle. 


Mr. Eusrox. Not I, er- Ney were it 
in my power to do you any good, I wou'd not 
I ſhan't forgive you myſelf—much leſs aſk him 
But you are right! in fixing on me for a mediator; 
my brother pays much regard to me truly I have 
been of infinite ſervice, to be ſure, in reconciling 
him to his own poor boy, Nay, did he not even 
(for my brother Anthony would always be maſ- 
ter, although he was the youngeſt) when I went 


to him to perſuade him to forgive poor CH, 
is 
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his ſon, did he not even (inſtead of my gaining 
him over and getting ſomething for the poor 
boy) did he not even draw me into a promiſe 
never to do any thing for him myſelf? My bro- 
ther does what he pleaſes with me—bur nobody 
elſe ſhall—No, what I want in refolution, 
to him, Vil make up in obſtinacy, to other peo- 


ple. 


Sir GzxoRGE. Sir, if you will but hear the 
Juſt pleas I have to olter— 


Mr. Evsrox. I will hear no pleas What do 
you think my brother will ſay ? Why you inconſi- 
derate boy! He had deſigned you for his heir! 


Sir GrorGE, I ſhould be as ſorry, Sir, to 
excite his difplcaſure as I am at incurring yours; 
yet, give me leave to add, I ſhould derive very 
little enjoyment from the poſſeſſion of a fortune 
which his fon, my poor coulin, (but for a ſingle 
act of imprudence) had a right to expect. And 
be aſſured, Sir, that if this ſeeming indiſcretion 
of mine, when compared with that of his ſon's, 
ſnou'd be regarded fo unfavorably as to make 15 
offence appear lighter to my Uncle, and move 
him to forgivenets—lI will contentedly ſuppart 
the burthen of his reſentment, 


Mr. Eus rom. Why now that's well ſpoken 
—You filly young rogue, I am not angry with 
you for getting rid of your wife—(for that IL 
dare ſay is what every ſenſible man in the world 
wou'd do, if he cou'd) I am only angry with 
you for getting another—Covu'd not you 
know when you were well off, you blockhead ? 

| 2 Sir 
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Sir Gzonce. Dear Uncle, as you are a 
bachelor, and can only ſpeak of wives from the- 


ory, ſuppoſe we drop the ſubje&t?—Is my Uncle 


Anthony come to his houſe ? He knows no- 


ny of the alteration that has taken place jn 


my family, you tell me.—Shov'd I wait on him, 
or do you think he will favor me with a viſit 


Hit? 


Mr. Eusrox. Now what a deal of cere- 
mony !—'Tis a fine thing to loo“ like a man of 
conſequence. My brother Anthony has had 
more privileges from his looks than I ever had 
from being eldeſt ſon—even you, whom I love 
ſo well, and have given half my fortune to (and 
"tis not long you know that you have expected a 
ſix pence from Anthony) yet you never meet him 
without a low bow. © How do you do Sir 2—1 
hope you are well, Uncle!—I am glad to ſee you!” 
—And you ftumble over me, with “ So Uncle, 
how is it? how is it Uncle“ And when you in- 
vite us both, Uncle Anthony, I hope I ſhall 
have the honor of your company” —While you 
give me a nod, © Uncle, I ſhall ſee you.” 


Sir GEORGE, Dear Sir— 


Mr. Eusrox. Nay, with every other perſon 
tis the ſame thing—lf we are ſtuffed into acoach, 
with a little chattering pert Miſs, © Oh dear, 
Mr. Anthony Euſton, you muſt not ride back. 
wards, here is room for you on this ſeat—and My. 
Euſton, I know, will like one ſeat as well as ano- 
ther“ and then am I put with my back to the 
horſes, thouhg my head is whirling all the time 
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like one of the coach wheels. Then if any thing 
be loſt, or wanted, when no ſervant is by, © Mr. 

Anthony Euſton muſt not ſtir for the world—but 
Mr. Eu ton, they know, will be ſo kind as to go 
for it.”—And this is all becauſe I am good na- 
tured. Egad! if this is my reward, no wonder 
there are ſo few in the world of my temper. 


Sir GEORGE, But, dear Sir, no jeſting— 
Does my Uncle intend to call on me or net? 


Mr. Evsrox. Yes, I dare ſay he did intend 
it; and, if he does not hear of what you have been 
doing, before he gets to your houſe, he will. 


Sir GEORGE. Why then, my dear Uncle, 
will you ſtep home, and give orders that none of 
the ſervants mention any thing to him this 
morning? | 


Mr. Evsrox. There now !—<© I ſtep home 
and give orders!” There *tis, again! Wou'd you 
aſk my brother to“ ſtep home, and give orders?” 
No, I fancy not But I—poor I—will be ſo good 
as to do it you think—But for once I won't 
Beſides, Anthony never aſks queſtions of ſervants. - 
We enquired of our houſe-Keeper, indeed, how 
you did, laſt night ; ſhe told us both you and 
your Lady were well, and ſo we thought all ſafe. 
Anthony will aſk no more queſtions, therefore you 
may have the pleaſure of explaining matters to 
him yourſelf, as you have to me. 


Sir GzoRGE, I ſhou'd be ſorry if any imper- 
fect account ſhou'd reach him; for, ſo ſincere is 
my reſpe& for him, I wou'd not even ſuffer for 

B 3 2 mo- 
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a moment in his eſteem, I will be with him in 
half an hour, but I am afraid 


Mr. Evsrox. No, no, he'll not be out, nor 
have had any company in that time—for my 
brother is no ſailor, and he'll be too fond of the 
exchange of a bed for a hammock to be ſtirring 
ſo ſoon. However, I think I will ſtep home and 
give a caution to the ſervants that they don't 
mention your divorce to him. As for my- 
ſelf, I'll keep out of his way l'll not go near 
him—for I will ſay this for my brother, although 
it was never in my power to perſuade him to for- 

ive an injury or an indiſcretion in my life, yet 
12 ſaid to him, Brother Anthony don't 
forgive a thing, ” that he did not take my ad- 
vice. 


Sir GEoxcR. Come, Uncle, walk into the 
Parlor before you go—Let me introduce you to 
Lady Euſton—Do ſtep in and take your choco- 
late with her. 


Mr. Evsrox, And, by the time I have ta- 
ken a turn in the Park, and eaten a mouthful of 
dinner, you'll, perhaps, have a new Lady Euſton 
to introduce me to, and I may drink tea with 
Her. 


Sir GOR. Well, Uncle, whether you 
ſtay or go, I mult bid you a good morning, 
for I am obliged to attend a friend, who has 
a Jawſuit depending, and I fear I ſhall be 
waited for- my preſence won't be required long, 
and I'll be with my Uncle ' Anthony within 
half an hour, 

Mr, 
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Mr. Eusrox. Very well, [Going] but you 
had better take an hour Let me adviſe you to 
take an hour. Anthony is deviliſh ſharp—he is 
not to be impoſed upon. Take an hour, or an 
hour and half, before you ſee him Anthonv 
is a deep man, he is not to be deceived—for, I 
dare ſay, in his time, he has been as idle as 
yourſelf—and I will go on your errand. 


(Exeunt Mr. Euſton and Sir George, ſeparately.) 


SCENE II. 
A Room at Major CY PR U 8's. 


Lady HARRIET CYPRUS, 4 
BLOOM roaiting. 


Lady Harrier, Married! 
BLOOM. Yes, my Lady, as ſure as death. 
Lady HARRIET. Amazing! It cannot be. 


BLoou. O yes, my Lady, I have known of 
it theſe three months ; bur, as they kept out of 
town till within this fortnight, and your Lady- 
ſhip has been abroad moſt of that time, I thought 
I would not tell your Ladyſhip till we returned 
to London, when your Ladyſhip was ſure to hear 
of it. Why they live but juſt by, madam; and 
my maſter, I know, has been ſeveral times in 
company where they have been viſiting. 


Lady HARRIET. Ay, ſhe was your maſter's 
intended. 
B 4 Br oon. 
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Broom. O yes, my Lady, I know that. 


Lady Harriet. Infignificant girl tri- 
= umphed, when I ſnatched him from her, and now 
I ſuppoſe ſhe thinks to triumph equally. 


| Broom. No doubt, madam---But, if I was 
* you, I wou'd let her fee I cared nothing about 
| 


him. | 


| | Lady HARRIET. And do you imagine I do 
| care? No, indeed, Bloom; my exchange is for the 
fl better, I am certain; and ſighing ] entirely to my 
| | ſatisfaction, 


1 Broom. Indeed ] think ſo, madam : you cer- 
| tainly have changed for the better—and, bleſs 

3 | me, | think, of all the huſbands I ever ſaw, my 
preſent maſter is ſure the fondeſt. 


Lady HARRIET. As for that---no one cou'd 
be fonder than Sir George, at firſt. 


Broom. Ay, my Lady, but Major Cyprus 
1s not ſo flighty as Sir George. 


Lady HARRIET. Not fo flighty=— (/.) 
I have been envy'd Sir George's gaiety a thou» 
ſand times, 


 BLoom., Yes, my Lady, when your Lady- 
ſhip married firſt, I ſuppo'e ; but you know, in 
a few months, Sir George altered ſo much, and 
ſeemed fo miſerable, I proteſt every ſingle rap 
that came at the door made my bluod run cold, 
for I took it for the report of a piſtol, 


Lady Harrier, You need not have feared 
him, Bloom—he is too fond of the pleaſures of 
| this 
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this life. Dear pleaſures which he wanted to 
retrench me in. | | 


Broom. More ſhame for him, madam.— 
Now my preſcnt maſter is a ſoldier; and, what is 


more, | dare ſay will toon be call'd on to go 
abroad. | 


Lady Harrier, Hah! 


BLooM. Nay, I beg your Ladyſhip's pardon— 
J thought perhaps your Ladyſhip wiſhed to 
ſee the Major ſhow himſelf a courageous gea— 
tleman in the ficld; and that that wat the rea- 
fon of your prefering him to Sir George. 


Lady HARRIET. I prefer! Did not my 
brother, tron Sir George's humiliating ſuſpi- 
cions and crue] treatment of me, compel us to a 
divorce ; and then, as a detence for my weak- 
neſs, forced me into the arms of the Major; 
being, | ſuppoſe, convinced that nothing leſs 


than a ſoldier, ſhould undertake the guard of 
a Lady's honor! y 


BLOOM. Very true, madam—— and I heard 
the Major ſay, this morning, as your Ladyſhip 
left the room, that * your Ladyſhip's honor 


would require the guard of a file of muſ— 
keteers.“ 


Lady HAnHIET. Ungenerous man — even 
| worte to me than Sir George for poor Sir 

corge, from my indifcreer partiality to this 
Ingiate, had f me prœte ce for his unkind ap- 
p:cheubtioas; but Mi, Cyprus, who knows what 


proofs 


— 
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proofs of aſfection I have given him, even in 
preference to the man I had ſworn to love— 


| Bloom. Nay, I fancy, that is what frightens 

my maſter ; for I believe he 1s a little fearful 
leſt your Ladyſhip ſhou'd chance to be forſworn 
again, 


Lady HARRIET. Infolent ſuppoſition — He 
knows the delicacy of my ſentiments my honor 
to Sir George—knows that, although his un- 
wearied artifices conquered my too ſuſceptible 
heart, and hurried me to indiſcretions, I merit- 


ed not that ſevere contumely I have en- 
dured. 


BLOOM. Bleſs my ſoul !—Well now I affure 
you, you ſurprize me And fo, my Lady, there 
was nothing at all in it, when Sir George found 
my maſter in the cloſet ? 


Lady HARRIET. What did you ſuppoſe ? 


Broom. Oh, my Lady, nothing——1 hope 
I did not diſtreſs your Ladyſhip by the mention 


of Sir George's ſecond marriage. 


Lady HaRRIET. Ridiculous ! 


Bloom. Nay, indeed, I always thought, as 
your Ladyſhip wou'd not live with him yourſelf, 
your Ladyſhip did not wiſh to prevent them 
that wou'd. 


Lady HARRIET. Don't mention that in- 
ſignificant woman! 


Broom. If I was your Ladyſhip, Fam fure 
I wou'd 
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I wou'd- not care—eſpecially as I got married 
before him. 


Lady HarriEtT. Leave me. 


BLooM. (Aſide) She'll have another huſband 
within half a year—and ſo have three all alive 
at once—Well, I will fay, 'tis very hard that, 
becauſe I am poor, I never can have above one 
at a time, (Exit Bloom.) 


Lady Harriet. And ſo Sir George has 
been married theſe three months to another, and 
intirely forgot me To be ſo ſoon forgotten 
] ſhall never now forget him, I am certain. He 
has behaved like a man of reſolution and ſpirit 
in caſting me from his heart, and I feel the 
irreparable loſs. Why were we divorced? I 
ſhou'd have diſliked him ſtill had he been my 
| huſband; and yet how tender, how patient to 
my failings to what Mr. Cyprus is— His cruel 
' and unjuſt ſuſpicions of me are not to be 
borne. —How provokingly did he treat me laſt 
night I was too tame—but the next time he 
inſults me, with his jealouſy, I will endeavor to 
augment rather than pacify it I' try a reverſe 
of conduct—— Though, indeed, I am tolerably 
provoking in all our wrangles :—yes, thank 
heaven, I can ſay as cool ſpiteful things as any 
woman in the world, (Ex.) 


SCENT: 
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SCENE III. 
Another Apartment in Major Cyprus's Houſe. 


Enter COLONEL DOWNRIGHT, fellowed 
by the MAJOR. 


Colonel DownsrIcart. Iaſſure you, Major, this 
is the firſt viſit I have made ſince I ſet my foot in 
London. Nay, and faith, no great compliment 
to you, neither; for, as I parted with my fellow 
paſſengers at Portſmouth, I don't know that I 
have a friend or acquaintance in the whole town 
but yourſelf, 


Major Cyyxvs, Iam happy in your want of 
Ra Colonel, if it gives you occaſion to con- 
fider me as one. 


Colonel Dow xR1cnT. As for that, I don't want 
friends neither, I believe; only they are not here, 
at preſent. I have plenty of friends on the 
other fide the Atlantic. Zounds, I think 
it wou'd be hard for a man, who has been fo long 
in the army, and borne a poſt like mine in it, 
not to have a regiment of friends, at leaſt, 


Mejor Cyrxrs. Which is a great conſolation 
to you, no doubt, Colonel. 


Colonel DowWNRICOHT. The greateſt in the 
world, Major. But what !—you have changed 
your houſe fince I was laſt in England—this is 
not the ſame; I think, tho? near the ſame ſpot. 
Major. 
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Major Cypxus. Yes—I have changed my 
houſe——and, what is more, changed my ſtate 
too, Colonel. 


Colonel Downricut. Why, you are not 
married? 


Major Cyprus What ſurpriſes you? — 
Colonel Downricut. Nay, I am not ſur- 


priſed at your marry ing, only at your appearing 
ſo eaſy about it. 


Major Cyprus. And why not, Colonel? A 
valuable woman 


Colonel Dowxricur, Very true very 
true—and ſo I wiſh you joy with all my heart. 
(Shaking hands) But, who is the Lady, pray? 
Do I know her, or any of her family ? 


Major Cyyaus. Did you know Sir George 
Euſton ?— 


Colonel Downricur. TI have heard of him. 
Major Cyerus. She was his Lady, 
Colonel Dow] x RIGHT. A widow ! 

Major CypRUs. No—ſhe was no widow, 


Colonel DowNricat. Did not you ſay ſhe 
was Sir George Euſton's wife? | 


Major CyrRus. Very true—but Sir George 
is ſtill living. | 0 


Colonel DowxrIcut. What, the devil, is the 

man living, and you married to his wife? 

Major CypRus. It was adivorce, Colonel. 
| Colonel 
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Colonel DownriGcurt. A divorce!—Whu!— 
Now Lunderſtand you.—W hy that's mzariaze ge 
»itlitaire, — You might well appear fo ealy, 


Major Cyrus. Fy, Colonel aſſure you 
Lady Harriet Cyprus and I are a moſt happy cou— 
ple—and my having ſnatched her from ** a dull 
doating huſband” gives ſuperior pleaſure and 
triumph to our bliſs, 


Colonel rn The huſband is much 
obliged to you both. 


Major Cx pnus. Why, poor fellow, that is the 
worſt—[n ſpite of the congratulations I receive 
from my friends, and my natural defire of fame, 
and propenſity to conqueſt, I do feel, and can- 
not help It, a moſt deep ſorrow and compaſſion 
for the thorns I have planted in his boſom, 


Colonel Pow NH. But, I ſuppoſe, he uſed 
his Lady very ill, before he provoked her to the 
divorce, and certainly prefer'd ſome other? 


Major Cyprus. Oh no, by no means He 
doated on her, even to the day of their ſeparation, 
notwithſtanding it was he who ſued for the di- 
vorce. 


Colonel Dow xr1G1T. Je who ſued for the di- 
vorce Oh! that was it! I underſtood you, that 
you had planted 70725—but you ſaid borns 1 ſup- 
pole. 


Major Cyerus, (Smiles) Ha! ha! 
Colonel DowxR1GnT, Oh! I with you much 


joy. . 
Major 
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Major Cyprus. Why ironically, Colonel? De- 
pend upon it, I am the envy of all the men in 
rown—Lady Harriet Cyprus is a perfect beauty, 


Colonel Dow N RIH. I am glad ſhe is perfect 
in ſome reſpect. 


Major CVpRUs. Oh! (Wh ſome ingquietude) 
ridiculous, Colonel Divorces happen now 
every day—and the favoured lover 1s the moſt 
admired and envy'd of mortals, while the poor 
huſband becomes an object of general pity. 


Colonel DowxnrIcuT. Ay, the huſband ? 
Major Cyyrus. Yes, the huſband. 


Colonel Dowxr1cuT. Ay, and you are the 
huſband now. 


Major CyeRus. Pſhaw the forſaken huſband, 
Colonel DowNnrricayt. You pity him? 
Major Cyerus. Certainly. 


Colonel Do WN RIGHT. And, if he is a tender 
hearted man, I ſuppoſe, he pities you, 


Major Cr Rus. Ha, ha, ha--Let me deſcribe a 
ſcene to you, where poor Sir George's ſituation 
mult affect the moſt obdurate heart. Lady Har- 
riet Euſton (now Lady Harriet Cyprus) was, 
when I firſt became acquainted with her, a ver 
loving wife: (we are friends, Colonel, and [ 
will venture to recount a few anecdotes to you) 
a very loving wife indeed; and but for my infinu- 
ations ——artful inſinuations I may call them— 
nad continued her conjugal regard—ſhe had been 

to 
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to this hour an example to wives, if I had not 
tempted her to ſtray. 


Colonel Dowrxricut, Ay, you!—or ſome- 


body elſe. 


Major Cyynvus. (Diflurb.d) Hear me out, Co- 
lonel—ſhe was long an example to wives 
ſhe was I aſſure you.——But to deſcribe to you 
Sir George's pitiable ſituation, and what was 
chiefly the cauſe of the divorce——One even- 
ing we had prolonged the !&te-4-/&te rather 
beyond the uſual time; when, unexpected- 
ly, Sir George and a party of beaux and 
belles were ruſhing up ſtairs, Dear Ma- 
jor,“ cried my wife 

Colonel DowN RIGHT. Your wife? — Sir 
George's you mean. 

Major Cyprus. Yes, Sir George's then— 
but my wife now. 


Colonel Dowxkichr. Ay, ay, and I moſt 
lincerely give youjoy | (Ironically.) 


Major Cyyrus. Pſhaw, you put me ou. 
c Dear Major,” cried my wife: or Sir George's! 
if you will have it ſo--++ What will become of us,” 


(for Sir George had given us ſome little proofs 


of his jealouly) “ what will become of us!“ 
exclaimed the then Lady Harriet Euſton — 
« Put me into your thimble; into the eye of 
your needle, madam,” aid IInſtead of which, 


cramm'd I was into thac cloſet. 


Colonel DowxrIGuT. That cloſet |! 


Major Cv Rus. That very identical cloſet, which 


you ſee there — for Sir George never loved the 
| houſe 


r 
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houſe after, and fo ſettled it on her Ladyſhip— 
Screwed up in that cloſet, I believe I remained 
ten minuets ; when old Lady Downfall, who was 
of the party, called for drops, the door was 
opened, Hand out dropt your humble ſervant, 


Colonel DowW]xN RIGHT. Zounds, it was enough : 
to make you wiſh yourſelf — 


Major Cyrrus. Nay, it was Sir George's place 
to wiſh. Every beau in the room was round me 
in a moment; and, in a whiſper, Give you joy 


| Major”—*<© The happieſt man in the world” — 


© An Alexander” —* A conqueror every where,” 
—Even old Sir Samſon Shrivel, ſhook his head 
and wiſhed to be in my place. | 


Colone] Downricut. Zounds I would have 
thruſt him into the cloſet, and kept him there 
for a month. But what did the huſband ſay all 


this time ? 


MajorCyyenrvs. That is what I was going to tell 
you—Whar did he ſay 2 Why, he ſaid nothing. 
You may depend upon it, he heard and faw all 
the half ſtifled laughs, and was wiſe enough to 
know to whom they were dire&ted—ſo poor fel- 
low he turned pale—bit his lips—looked at her 
Ladyſhip—lcoked at me—looked at his ſword 
—and then cried, ** Heigh ho!“ 


Colonel DownRrIcurt. Heigh ho- And what 
the deuce did you ſay ? 


Major. What do you think I ſaid ? Ege I 
was a little confuſed. | 
C Colonel 
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Colonel DownRricaT. Confuſed | 


Major Cyprus. And do you know I ſaid— 
Faith it was an odd ſpeech, and has been laughed 
at ſince in a thouſand faſhionable circles—the con- 
cluſionof it has been particularly marked. Deax Sir 
George, ſaid I—He was ſtanding where you may 
be (here, a little more this way) and J juſt where 
I am at preſcent—* Dear Sir George,” ſaid 
J (half ſtifling a laugh, for by my! toul I conld 
not help it, though I piticd the poor devil too) 
Dear Sir George, ſaid I, „ PII tell you what“ 
—you will find n092dy to blame in this affair 
I proteſt my being in that cloſet was entirely ow- 
ing to “1 n tell you what! In ſhort to an—an 
undeſeribabl: ſomething—There I made a full ſtop. 


Colonel DownricutT. © An undeſcribable 
ſomething.” 


major Cyerus. Tis true upon my ſoul ; thoſe 
were the very words. 


Colonel DowxricnT. Owing to an, Unde- 
ſcribable ſomething,” and © PII tell you what,” 
that I got into this cloſet : and ſo I ſuppoſe the 
next day Sir George left both his wife and the 
cloſet, and you have ever ſince held poſſeſſion. 


Major Cyrus. After ſome other explana- 
tions, and regular proceedings, I became the 
happy huſband he was never formed to be. 


Colonel Downrichr, But I hope you keep 
the key of the cloſet. 


Major Cy Rus. You will have your joke, Colo- 
nel—Sir George, out of deſpair, is juſt married 
| again— 
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again—and Lady Harriet's affection for me is ſuch 
—yet faith I muſt confeſs, to you, too Colonel, 
that nothwithſtanding I am fo very happy in my 
marriage—my wife ſo very beautiful and fo af- 
fectionate - yet I am a ſad wicked fellow; I have 
not forgot my old ways—no, I am going to- 
morrow evening to meet a Lady of untarniſhed 
reputation—a married lady — Faith 'tis wrong— 
I know it is but I cannot withſtand the temp- 
tation—no, I cannot forget my old ways. 
(Jaupning.) 
Colonel Dow] N RIGHT. And do you ſuppoſe 
her Ladyſhip can forget her old ways either? 


(7 awning.) 


Major Cyyrvs. For ſhame, Colonel but you 
are ſo fond of a joke - gad Ihave a great mind to 
make you laugh moſt heartily at the bufineſs 1 
have now on my hands—you wou'd ſay it was 
the moſt impudent thing of me—PTIl tell you 
another time, on puporle to make you laugh; no 
other delign whatcver. (A bell rings) That is her 
Ladyſhip's bell come I will introduce you to 


her directly; and, 1 flatter myſelf, you will ad- 
mire my Choice. 


Colonel Dowxk ion. It does indeed excite 
my admiration, moſt prodigiouſly. (Exeant.) 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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FF 5 
SCENE L J 


4 Room at Sir GEORGE EUSTO Ns 
Enter Mr. ANTHONY EUSTON „ and 4 1 


| SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 15 let my maſter know imme- N 


diately, Sir. (Exit.) 75 


Mr. Ax THox v. Sir George has changed all 
his ſervants, I think, as well as his houſe, for I 
have not ſeen one that I know; and not one of 
them ſeems to know their old friend Anthony 
Euſton. 


Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT. I beg your pardon, Sir, I thought 
my maſter had been at home; but he is not. 


— 


Mr. ANTHONY. Is not he? 


SERVANT, No, Sir; he has been gone out 
this half hour. 


Mr. Axrnoxv. He is gone to my houſe, 
then, I dare ſay Is your Lady at home? 


SERVANT. Yes, Sir. 


Mr. Ax THONV. Be ſo kind as to let her 1 
know I ſhould be glad to ſee her, 
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SrRVAN T. What name, pray Sir? 


Mr. AxTHONY. Only ſay a relation, ſhe will 
be glad to ſee. (Exit. Servant.) Sir George 
may not be gone to my houſe, neither; for, 
perhaps, my brother has not yet called on him, 
and he may be ignorant of our arrival.— This 
houſe is a handſome one—yet, I wonder Sir 
George ſhou'd leave his other—for I remem- 
ber my niece was remarkably fond of its 
ſituation Poor girl—if ſhe knew it was 
Anthony, Anthony Euſton, I believe ſhe wou'd 
not be ſo long in coming. (Goes zo the fide of 
the ſcene and calls) Come, eome, my dear! 
tis an old friend that wants to ſee you—(He 


; walks to the oppoſite ſide, and, when he hears Lady 
© Euſton entering, he returns and calls.) Come, come 
T' ſure you have kept me long enough! 

; Enter Lady EUSTON, | 

; (As Mr. Anthony is going with preat eagerneſs to 
1 ſalute her he flops ſhort, and ſhe curteſies.) 

4 Mr. ANTHONY. I beg your pardon, ma- 
x dam! I thought I had been ſpeaking to my 
4 niece. 8 

4 Lady Eusrox. Your niece, Sir? 

4 Mr. Axrnoxx. The Lady of the houſe, ma- 
- dam, | 


>; Lady Eusrox. I have the honour to be 
1 miſtreſs of this houſe, Sir, 


Mr. AxTHON Y. Madam? 
C 3 Lady 
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Lady Evsron. My name is Euſton, Sir. 


Mr. AxTHoxXY. Good Heaven! Is then my 
niece, that beautiful young woman dead ? 


Lady Eusron, The Lady that was Lady 
Harriet Ogle, Sir — 


Mr. AxTHONY, Tes. 
Lady Eusrox. No, Sir, ſhe is ſtill living, 


and very well 1 ſaw her the other morning. 


Mr. AxTHoxY, Madam, you rejoice me. 


Lady Eusrox. You are only miſtaken in the 
hovſe, Sir; that's all. 


Mr. AxTaoxy. Madam, you make me hap- 
pier than I can expreſs. But how cou'd the 
miſtake happen? - They told me my nephew 


lived here — Indeed, I named no names at the 


door, but only aſl'd the man if his maſter was 
within ; and your name being Euſton, madam, I 
ſuppoſe, firſt cauſed the miſtake. 


Lady Evsron. Very likely, Sir. 
Mr. Ax THOR Y. I beg pardon for the trouble 


I have given you. 


Lady Eusrox. No apologies, Sir—Permit 


me to let one of my ſervants ſhew you to Lady 
Harriet's. 


Mr. AnTHoxy. No, I am much obliged 
to you. If it is the ſame houſe that Sir 


George Euſton lived in, about two years — [ 
Know! it very well. 


* | 
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Lady Eusrox. It is, Sir. 


Mr. AnTrony Madam, I thank you—and 
once more beg pardon for the trouble I have 
given you, through a miſtake. 


Lady EvsTon. Dear Sir, no apology . 88 
mit the ſervant to ſhew you to Lady Harriet's. 


Mr. Axtyoxy. No, madam, I thank you; 
I have been often there, and know the houſe 
very well, Madam good morning to you—l 


beg your pardon—good morning, madam. 


(Exit. Mr. Anthony. 


Lady EvsTox. Good morning to you, Sir— 
This is certainly an Uncle of Lady Harriet's, 
who is unacquainted with her divorce—and J 
cou'd not inform him of it; *twould have led to 
ſuch diſagreeable explanations, and ſuch a long 
round- about ſtory it mult have cauſed—*< Sir, 
I am fecond wife to your preſent niece's firſt 2 
band. — Lud! Lud! how aſhamed 1 ſhou'd 
have been Lady Harriet had better explain it 
by far. (Exit. Lady Euſton.) 


SCENE II. 


A Room at Major CYPRUSSs. 


| Enter Colonel DOWNRIGHT, andSir HARRY 


HARMLESS. 


Sir Harry. Now the Major is gone, Colonel 


—notwithſtanding all he has been talking, of 


C 4 love, 
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love, and his vaſt happineſs—you will hardly be- 
lieve it, perhaps—but he is not ſo very happy. 


Colonel DowNxricur. No! 


Sir HARRY. No, poor man—you will hard- 
ly think it—butr he is jealous, 


Colonel Downricut. What already? And, 
for Heaven ſake, of whom ? 


Sir Harry, Nay, I aſſure you he has no 


cauſe—Nor is he jealous of one, alone—he is ſo 
of every body—and will be ſo of you—therefore, 
I tell you, that you may be on your guard, —I 
am conſtantly with his Lady and him, and, be- 
cauſe the poor woman once ſhut him up in her 
cloſet, he now ſuſpects a lover concealed in every 

art of the houſe—and I have known him, when 
the mad fit has been upon him, ſearch for a 


ſuppoſed rival even in her drawers and band- 


boxes. 


Colonel DowWNRICHT. Pray Sir, do you live 
in the houſe ? 


Sir Harry, I have been on a vifit here 
theſe ſix weeks, 


Colonel DowxrIcutT, And during that 
LMNe—— 


Sir Hax Rx. I have ſeen ſuch things! Enough to 


terrify me from marty ing for wives are ſome- 


times fo provoking, I am ſure I cou'd not keep 
my temper — Now, here is Lady Harriet Cy- 
prut-—yo0u cannot think how provoking ſhe is 

—ſhe 


we” . . 0 » 
8 a Ci u r „ 9. 
E. — * e 54 2.4 * * 
2 ae r = > a wy * * *, 2 _— C 


FLL TELL To WHAT. 


—ſhe ſometimes ſays ſuch terrible things to her 
huſband that, I am ſure, if ſhe was my wife 


Colonel DowxRIGHT. Why you wou'd not 
beat her, would you ? or lock her up ? 


Sir HARRY. No—but perhaps I might kick 


| Her lap dog, or do ſome outrage to her dreſs. 


Colonel DoWN RIGHT. You wou'd make an 
admirable ſoldier, Sir Harry. 


Sir HARRY. I muſt own, Colonel, I ſhou'd 
have no objection to a commiſſion, where the re- 
o1mentals were becoming. | 


Colonel Dowxr1GuT. Really !— 


Sir HARRY. And indeed, Colonel, Iam po- 
ſitive you wou'd be obliged to pre/s commiſſion- 
ed officers, if it were not for the becomingneſs 
of ſome of their dreſſes. 


Colonel Dowxz1cuTtT. Give me your hand, 


Sir Harry.— I like you much—and could I ſee 


you maſter of a firelock, or a wife — 


Sir HARR T. No. — While my neighbours 
marry, I never ſhall, 


Colonel Downzicyur. Why fo, Sir Harry? 
Sir HARRY. Their wives will do for me. 


Colonel DowWNRICHT. I am amazed, Sir 
Harry, that the Major, jealous as you deſcribe 
him, ſhould ſuffer you to remain in his houſe ! 


Sir 
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Sir Harry, I have often been ſurpriſed at 
it myſelf. 


Colonel Downricut. You have! 


Sir HARRY. But he never was jealous of me. 
Zounds it piques me ſometimes. —The ladies are 
fond of me, and yet the gentlemen are not jea- 
lous of me—But, indeed, my amours have all 
been managed fo ſecretly that none of them 
have ever yet come to light. 


Colonel Downricur. But who has been to 
blame there, Sir Harry ? 


Sir HARRY. I have paid regard to the repu- 
tation of the ladies, and none to my own, I ex- 
pect an aſſignation to-morrow evening—and I 
queſtion whether I ſhall mention it to above 
three or four of my acquaintance, notwith- 
ſtanding the lady is reputed a woman of honor, 
and is beſides a married lady. 


Colonel DowWNRICHT. And would you di- 
vulge the appointment ſooner on that account ? 


Sir HARRY. Certainly ! Had I a wiſh to 
build areputation. | 


Colonel Downzaicur. Who have we here? 
(Looking out.) 


Sir Harry, The Major and her Ladyſhip ! 
He has been following her into the Park, and is 
now conducting her home. I aſſure you their 
company at preſent will not be very deſirable, ſo 
ſtep this way, dear Colonel, and I will indulge 
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you with a few more particulars —FEgad, I can 
furpriſe you. 


(Exeunt Colonel Downright and Sir Harry.) 


Enter Lady HARRIET CYPRUS, ſol- 
lowed by Major CYPRUS. 


Major Cyprus. So, madam, I have followed 
you home, and now ſhou'd be glad to know, 
What unuſual whim brought you into the Park 
ſo early? 


Lady Harrier. How can you be ſo teazing 


as to afk queſtions ? Eſpecially when you ſee L 
am too fatigued to anſwer. 


Major CV Rus. Fatigued, madam ? How 
is it poſſible 


Lady HARRIET. Don't ſpeak fo loud, —Pm 
thinking of ſomething elſe. 


Major Cyerus. Zounds, madam, I ſfay— 


Lady HARRIET. How can you, Major ?—Sir 
George Euſton, with all his faults, never aſked 
me ſuch impertinent. queſtions ! 


| Major Cyprus, Sir George, madam ! How 
dare you mention his name to me, ma- 


dam ?-- How dare you mention to me that con- 
temptible ? 


Lady HAnRIEr. Dear Major, do not be ſe- 


vere—confider you area married man yourſelf 
now, 


Major 
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Major Cyervs. Heavens! Madam, do not 
imagine , | 


Lady HaRRIET. And you know every gen- 
tleman is liable to 


Major Cyerus, What, madam ? 


Lady HARRIET. Be married. —There is no- 
thing certain in this world. 


Major Cyerus. Very well, madam ! 
Very well—l believe I underſtand your inſinua— 
tion; and I deſerve it.—I juſtly deſerve it for 
venturing my happineſs with a woman whole 
principles I knew. | 


Lady HARRIET. How dare you, Major Cy- 
prus, upbraid me, or think, becauſe my unhap- 
py partiality for you once betrayed me into in- 
diſcretions, I am not now an altered woman ? — 
Jam fure I have moſt heartily repented of 
all my faults, and wiſhed a thouſand times I had 
never {cen you. 


Major Cvyrus. Excecdingly well, indeed, 
madam !—[xceeiingly well, —Repent you ever 
ſaw me! What am to expect after ſuch a de- 
claration? And why repent you ever ſaw me? 
What, you won't ſpeak !—I believe you are the 
only woman who cou'd call me her huſband, and 
be inſenſible of her happineſs. —When you con- 
ſider, too, your releaſe from Sir George. What 
makes you ſmile, madam ?—Surely, after all 
your ſeeming contempt for Sir George, you 
vwou'd not, even in 7d:a, put him in competition 
with ue? — Though, by heaven, your continu al 

| mention 
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mention of him is enough—4dJid I not know how 
much you deſpiſe him. I am amazed how 
you cou'd ever conſent to marry ſuch a being, 
and ſo I have told you a hundred times Not 
one accompliſhment, 


Lady Harrier. Now you provoke me— 
he had a thouſand !— 


Major Cyeaus. That I am aeftiture of ? 
Lady HarRiET. (Sighs.) Oh! 


Major Cvrzyus. Zounds, madam, what do 
you mean by that ſigh ?—And in what quality 
pray did your frſt huſband, your firſt huſband, 
madam—in what quality did he 1 your hum- 
ble ſervant ? 


Lady HARRIE. (After a pauſe.) He danced 
better than any man I ever ſaw. 


Major Cyerus. Danced better! 


Lady HARRIET. And his bow was exqui- 
ſite,— 


Major Cyrus. (Bowing.) O—your moſt 
obedient |! 


Lady Harrier. Then, ſometimes, he was 
the moſt entertaining— 


Major Cxyxus. You would have a Huſband 
| entertain his wife then? 


Lady Harrier. Certainly—and entertain 
himſelf, at the ſame time. 


M jor 
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Major Cyyrus. I wiſh to heaven you had 
kept him, with all his accompliſhments ! 


Lady Harriet. (Sighs and ſhakes her head.) 
Oh !— | Dr 


Major Cy Rus. Damnation (Aſter a pauſe, 
comes up to her with a ſoftened tone of voice.) Come 
hither, — Come, tell me, —wou'd you ?—and fo 


you wou'd really prefer your old huſband to 
me — | | 


Lady HARRIET. Old! He was the youngeſt, 


Major Cyprus, Madam, madam, I'll hear 
no more — I'll ſuffer no more.—Since you can 
compare that contemptible animal to me, | have 
done with you—you are below even my reſent- 
ment. 


Lady HARRIET. Dear Major, ſay what you 
will, Sir George had his virtues He ſeldom aſked 
me where I was going; or who viſited me in his 
abſence? - Where I had been walking? What 
made ine ſo remarkably cheerful, or why ] looked 
ſo very ill- natured ? In ſhort, he was truly and 
literally, in every reſpect, a faſhionable huſband, 


Major Cyprus. You are— 


Enter SERVANT, 


SERVANT. Sir, a gentleman below deſires 
to ſee you; I did not know whether you choſe 
to be at home or not, ſo 1 told him I believed 
Tu were gone out, but that I wou'd come and 
re. | | 


Major 


VLLTELL YOU WHAT. 37 


Major Cyprus. I am gone out—go and tell 
him ſo. {Exit Servant.) 1 am in too ill a hu- 
mour to ſee any body—my temper is ſpoiled. — 


I am neither fic for company, pleaſure, buſineſs, 
nor any thing. 


Lady HARRIET. Nor II am ſpoil'd too, 
Enter SERVANT. 


SERVANT. The gentleman, madam, begs 
to ſee you. Do you choſe I ſhou'd ſhew him 
up? 

Lady Harrier. Tes, ſhew him up—he 


may be of ſervice to my ſpirits. Who is he ?— 
What is his name? 


SERVANT. I aſk'd him, madam, but he 
would not ſay. —He 6rft aſked me if my maſter 
was within; and when I return'd, and told him 
no, he faid, tell your Lady, Lady Harriet, I 
defire to ſee her He ſpoke as it he was acquaint» 
ed with your Ladyſhip. 


Lady HARRIET. Shew him up.— 


Major CVpRUs. You will pleaſe to take him 
into another room. 


Lady HARRIET. It is not my intention to 
leave this room till dinner. | 
Major Cyprus. Nor mine. 


Lady HARRIET. Then you'll have an op- 


portunity of aſſuring the gentleman, yourſelf 
you are not at home, | 


SERVANT, 
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Servant, Shou'd I ſhew the gentleman 
into another room, madam ? 


Major CyrRus. No. {Exit angrily.) 


Lady Harrier. Shew the gentleman up.— 
(Exit Servant.) Who in the name of wonder 
can it be, that wants both the Major and me? 
I thought our acquaintance had been all ſeparate 
viſitors, 


Enter the SERVANT, with Mr. ANTHONY 
EUSTON following. 


Lady HanRIET. Mr. Anthony 8 
{Mr. 1 ſalutes her. s it poſſible I ſhou'd 
have the honor of a viſit from you £ 


Mr. AnTyony. My dear Lady, and why 
not? What you heard, I ſuppoſe, I was loſt ; 
But have not you heard again that I was found ? 


Lady HARRIET. No, upon my word, Sir, 
and the ſight of you amazes me. 


Mr. AnTHoxy: Was not my brother here 
this morning ? RD 
Lady HARRIET. No, Sir. 


Mr. AxTHonNY, Nor did not your huſband 
expect me? 


Lady HanrIET. No, indeed. Sir! 


Mr. ANTHONY. My borther not here to 
tell your huſband of our ſafety, after all the 
perils of ſhipwreck, impriſonment, and a ſtory 
fit for a romance ! 


I'LL TELL ro wir. 


.- 


Lady HARRIET. Is Mr. Euſton too return'd 
ſaſe ? 


Mr. AxTuony. Certainly.—'Tis ſtrange he 
has not been here before me! Where is your 


huſband ? 
Lady Hanmzr. Did you aſk for him when 


you came in? 


Mr. AxTuoxny. Yes, I aſked the Servant if 
his maſter was at home, but he returned and 
ſaid, no; — ſo I then aſked him for his miſtreſs 
and here I find you, my dear Lady, as beautiful 
as ever !—But where is my nephew? I am all 
impatience till I fee him. 


Lady Harrier. (Afide.} He does not know 
what has happened I find. 


Mr. AxTHoxy. What is the matter, my 
dear? 


Lady HARRIET. You are juſt arrived from 
abroad, Sir? 


Mr. Ax THON Y. Only left the ſhip yellerday 
morning, came to London late in the evening, 
and, not having had a night's relt on ſhore tor 
many months, went to bed as ſoon as I arrived; 
and, as ſoon as I role this morning, came with 
my reſpects to you. 


Lady HARRIET. Then you have ſeen no 
accquaintance fince you came to town? 


Mr. ANTHONY. You are the firſt. Can you 
ſuppoſe I ſhou'd viſit any one before J had ſeen 
vou ; or do you think any of my friends wou'd 
find me out the very night of my arrival ? 


Lady 
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Lady IIARRIET. And have you met witk 
none of your Engliſh acquaintance while you 
have been abroad nor read any of our Engliſh 
news-pazers ? 


Mr. AxTiioxy. I have ſeen neither ſinee I 
left England. Indeed, when I am at a diitance 
from my friends, as I hate to he impoſed 
on, I ſeldom atk a queſtion concerning them, 
and never read a paragraph where their names 
are mention'd : 


Euter COLONEL DOWNRIGHT. 


= — — —_— —— 


Colonel DowxricuTt. I. beg your Lady- 
| ſhip's pardon—I thought the Major had been 
| herez—he promiſed he wou'd go with me ino 
the city on ſome buſineſs He is not gone out, 


J hope ? 


Lady HARRIET. Mr. Euſton, you will ex- 
cuſe me a moment—l will fend (To the Colonel) 
the Major to you immediately, Sir. ( Aſide.) Let 
him explain to Mr. Euſton—the taſk wou'd be 
too much for me. ( Exit Lady Harriet.) 


Mr. AxTnoxyY., My fellow traveller! Have 
you forgot me ? (Going up 10 the Colonel.) 


Colonel Dowxricur, My good friend! Is 
it you ?—lI am heartily glad to fee you—l 
| thought it was you! and then again—Where 
is my friend your brother? Why you got to 
town before me ] am glad to meet you, faith! 
So unexpectedly too! 

Enter 
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Enter MAJOR CYPRUS, and borbs 16 
Mr. ANTHONY. _ 


Major Cyyrus. Colonel I beg your pardon, 
I am afraid I have tired your patience ? 


Colonel Dow N RIGHT. Not at all—Sir Harry 
Harmleſs has been an excellent companion, but 


he has juſt left me. (Tov Mr. Anthony.) l ſhou'd 
havecall'd on you in the afternoon - Who wou'd 
have thought of meeting you here? 


Mr. AN TIN V. Why faith, Colonel, I do 


not know a more likely place to find a man at, 
than a relation's houſe, 


Colonel DowxricGur, What, are the Major 
and you related ? | 


Mr. ANTHONY. Sir! 


Major Cyrus. Have I the honor of being 
related to you, Sir? (Bowing 5 


Nr. AxTHoxY, Not that I know of, Sir, — 


(Bowing.) 
Major Crervus. If Lady Harriet has that 


hs Sir, I preſume to claim the ſame. 


Mr. Ax THox v. You are related to Lady 
Harriet then, Sir? 


Major Cyprus. By very cloſe ties.— 


Mr. AxTuoxy. Sir I ſhall be happy to be 
better acquainted, 


Colonel DownricnuT. (A/ide to the Major ) 


Tell him the ſtory of the cloſet—FEgad *cwill 
make him laugh, 


D 2 Major 
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Major Cyprus. (Afide to the Colonel.) Fy, 
fy !—He is arclation of my wife's, 


Colonel Dowxnicnr. (Afide.) He won'd 
not like a good ſtory the worle for that—Wou'd 
you, Mr. Anthony, have any diſlike to a go00d 
ſtory ? e | 

Mr. AnTtnony, A ſtory, Sir ?— 


Colon-l DowxnnicnuT. Ax, a good ſtory of 
a—1—ZOUnuS * 11 tell Von what: and on: 
und-{ibable ſomething“ 

Ma'or Cyprus. For ſhame, for ſhame, 
Colonel ! 


Mr. AxTnoxy. Why, my fellow traveller, 
you are at your jokes, the fame as ever I find. — 
What 1s all this? | 


Major CyrRus. Nothing, Sir; nothing, I 
aſſure you. | 


Colonel] DowWNRIOHT. As good a ſtory as 
ever was told, Jell it, Major; I wou'd, but 


I canpat Lok it as you do. —Egad you lock it to 


the life. 


Mr. ANTHONY. Well, gentlemen, I ſhould 
be very happy to hear this ſtory, but I am 
obliged to def r it till ſome other time. I have 
waited for Sir George as long as poſſible, and, as 
J find he does not come, I'm reſolved to go in 
ſearch of him—S$S9. gentlemen, your humble 
ſervant—lIf I meet with Sir George, I ſhall re- 
turn, I dare ſay, immediately ; and, if * . 

a 
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ſhall certainly call in the afrernoon—My com- 


pliments to her Ladyſhip—Your ſervant, gen- 
tlemen, 


Major Cyprus. Pray, Sir, who did you ex- 
pect to meet here? 


Mr. ANTHONY. Only Sir George, Sir. 
Major Cyrus. What Sir George, pray 
Sir? 2 eg 
Mr. ANTHONY. Sir George Euſton, Sir. 


Major CyrRus. Sir George Euſton, Sir !— 
Did you expect to meet Sir George Euſton Hexe. 


Mr. ANTHONY. Certainly I dit, Sir. 


Colonel DowNnricnTt. That's all for want of 
hearing the ſtory.—Do, my good friend, com- 
back and hear the ſtory of the “ undeſcribable 
ſomerhing,” —and of the cloſet—that lictle clue 
let—and, I'll tell you what!“ 


Major CypRus. Colonel, permit me to ſpeak 
ſeriouſly to the gentleman.— Sir, (To Mr Anthe- 


ny ) you will never ſee Sir George Euſton in 
this houle, I am certain. 


Mr. AxTHON Y. How ſo, pray Sir? 


Major CyrRus. I am now maſter of this 
houſe, and 


Mr. AxTHON x. You are maſter of this houſe! 
Major Cyerus. Yes, Sir. 


Colonel DowWNRIOHT. He took poſſeſſion of 
the cloſet, ſome time ago. 


DE Mr. 
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Mr. ANTHONY. But pray, Sir, does not La- 
dy Harrict Euſton then live here ? 


Major Cyrrxus. That lady is no longer Lady 


Harrier Euilon, Sir, but Cyprus—ſho 1s my 
witc. 


Colonel Dow] N RIGHT. You have ſpoiled the 
whole ſtory, by beginning at the wrong end. 


Mr. AxTHoxXY. You aſtoniſh me!—T beg 
your pardon came but laſt night from the 
Woeſt-Indies, where I have been for ſome time, 
and where not the ſmalleſt intelligence from 
England has ever reached me ; therefore you 
will excuſe my ignorance. But J think her La- 


dyſhip, knowing how great a ſtranger I was, 


ought to have dealt a little more openly with 
me. 


Major Cvynus. I dare ſay, Sir, her Lady- 
ſhip 
Mr. Anthony. Yes, I ſuppoſe her Ladyſhip | 


was unwilling to be the firſt to acquaint me 
with the death of Sir George. 


Major Cxyrus. The death of Sir George, 
. 


Mr. ANTHONY. Yes, Sir—for, while I give 
you joy on your marriage, give me leave to la 
that, mine 1s all damped by the loſs of him— 
and my grict, is. doubly poignant ; becauſe, 
till this moment, I was not only unacquainted 
with Lady Harriet's ſecond marriage, but, till 


this moment, 1 did not even know Sir George 
was dead ! 


Major 
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Major CVynus. Sir George is not dead, Sir. 


Mr. AXTHoNY. W. hat do you mean? 


Dia you not tell me you were married to his 
wife? 


Major Cyprus. Very true, Sir but you 
know that is no reaſon, now-a-days, why the La— 


dy's firſt huſband thou'd be dead. 


Colonel Dowxzicnur. Why, my brother 
meſſmate, you are juſt like me—T had forgot 
that a man in England might marry his neigh- 
bour's wife, and his neighbour living in the 
next ſtreet And 'tis not the wives of their 
neighbours, only, theſe generous gentlemen aſſail, 
but more eſpecialiy the wives of their friends. 


Mr. ANTHONY. Shame on ſuch friendſhip ! 
Shame on ſuch ne!ghbourhood [Let every ten- 
der huſband and virtuous wife deſert it IT the 
Major.) Sir, I with you joy; and, though I know 
not who are the parties to be cenſured in this 
buſineſs, I wiſh her Ladyſhip joy But more, 
in particular, I wiſh my/e/f joy, with the ſincereſt 
congratulation, that, amidit the denravity of 
the times, I have followed a beloved wife to 
her peaceful grave, (mournſul as the day was) 
without ſeeing her wreſted from my arms by the 
inſinuations of a villain : or being myſelf that vil- 

lain to force her to ſeek a reſuge from my per- 
juries, in the protection of another! 


Major CY P RVS. Dear Sir, let me aſſure you 
that, however Lady Harriet's conduct may meet 
cenſure from the unfeeling prude, the woman of 
ſenſibility and taſte muſt applaud her fpirir, 
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which could no longer ſubmit to rhe tyranny of 
Sir George, 


Mr. AN Tnox v. Did her Ladyſhip then ſue 
for the divorce ? 


Major Cyyrus. No—Sir George, on ſome 
NO luſpicion, was pleaſed to ſue for it. 


Mr. AxTnoxy. Is Sir George married again ? 


Major Cyrrvs. Yes, Sir, he is married 
He has won the lady—and he has won her for- 
tune but tor her affection—there, I believe, we 
muſt excuſe Sir George that is a ſtake now 
playing for by many noblemen of faſhion. 


Mr. AN rTHON Y. I ſuſpect Sir George is the 
dupe of a faſhionable gallantry.—I know his 
virtues—and am forty to find a man of merit ſo 


betrayed. 


Major Cxyrvs. Dear Sir, think on Lady 
Harriet, your relation. 


Mr. AxTnoxrY. Thank 3 all ties be- 


tween Lady Harrict and me were diſſolved when 


ſhe was divorced from Sir George—and ſo they 
ſhould, Sir, had ſhe been my own daughter, and 
Sir George, with the principles I know he poſ- 
ſeſſes, an utter ſtranger to me. 


Colonel DowWNRIOHT. Why then, I believe, 
my friend, you are zz at a relation's houſe, 


Mr. AxTuoxy, Colonel, you will call on 
me ſhortly.— Sir, (Mr. Cyprus; think you call 
yourſelf) I aſſure you, dir, as a particular friend 


of 
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of my nephew's, and of the family in general 
] am, Sir, your moſt obedient. ſervant—your 
humble ſervant, Sir, (th contem dot.) 


(Ex. Mr. Anthony.) 


Major Cyprus. For heaven's fake, who is 
this man? I took him to be Lady Harriet's un- 
cle ! Explain to me who the brute is. 


Colonel DowxniGnt. He came paſſenger 
from the Weſt-Indies in the lame ſhip with me, 
and that was the firſt of our acquaintance, 
As he was no more ref-rved than I, we ſoon 
became intimate; and I learnt from him that 
his fortune (a pretty good one) was deſigned for 
a nephew, whom I now trecollect (tho? the deuce 
take me if I thought of it before) to be this very 
Sir George Euſton and a ſon, an only child, 
by that wife he [pears lo tenderly of, he diſin- 
herits. 


Major Cyprus. This is the very ſavage TI 
heard Lady Harriet ſay the other day was drown'd. 
What, has his ſon been guilty of the criminality 
of a divorce ? 


Colonel DowxrIicur. No his guilt is 
in being married married to ſome poor girl 
without friends or fortune. Thank heaven I have 
neither child nor wite to offend me; but, if I had, 
I don't know which I wou'd make the molt obe- 
dient. 


Major Cyprus. And were you never a lover, 
Colonel ? Never in the ſervice of the ladies ? 


Colonel 
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Colonel DowNnRicnHT. O yes—I have been 
in a cloſet before now—and under a bed too 
but then I was never pull'd out by a b»ſband ; 
and, on a Giſcovery, I cou'd always deſcribe the 
ſomething that brought me there. 


Major Cyprus. By heaven, you are ſo taken 
with that joke, I cannot reſerve that which I be- 
fore hinted at from you any longei—Rat me if 
I have not an appointment for to-morrow even- 
ing with Euſton's other wife Is it not the 
moſt impudent thing of me 


Colonel Dow NRICHT. I'll be ſhot if I don't 


think ſo! 


Major Cxynus. The poor feliow thinks her 
as chaſte as Diana; and ſo ſhe is at preſent, as far 
as I know,—-T was happy in her favor a few years 


ago but, marriage not being then convenient, 


my paſſion was poſtponed On her becom- 
ing Euſton's wife, I renewed my addrefles, and 
ſhe has kindly allotted to-morrow evening for 
our firſt tete-a-tcte. 


Colonel DowxriGntr. Zounds, have a care, 


or you will be obliged to marry her too. 


Major Cyygrs. No, no—-we ſhall be very 
circumſpect in our conduct. But laugh !- Why 
the devil don't you laugh? 


Colonel Dowxricut. No, I was thinking 
Major Cyprus. On what ?— 


Colonel Downr1cnt. Come, I muſt be gone, 
or 1 ſhall be too late for my buſineſs, 


Ma'or 
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Major Cyprus. T'll attend you immediately 
But what were you thinking on? 


Colonel Downricut. I was thinking on the 
happineſs—of a married man. 


| (Exeunt Colonel Downright and Major Cyprus.) 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 


44 LL TELL YOU WHAT. 
K 1 U 
„NI. 
A Room at Sir GEORGE EU ST ON“. 


Enter Mr. EUSTON and Sir GEORGE. 


Mr. Eusron. LESS my foul !—Bleſs 
my foul! Why, what 
did my brother Anthony ſay? -Was not he in a 
dreadful paſſion? Only think of his being made 
ſuch a fool of !—It would not have ſignified 
had it been me, It had been a good joke if the 
miſtake had happened to me; then you wou'd 
have had ſomething to have laughed at. 


Sir GEORGE. Dear Sir, let us think no more 
about it - my Uncle has liſtened to reaton, and 
approves my conduct in every circumſtance. 


Mr. Eus rox. Ay, tis very well, George — 
"ris all very well but know, had you been his 
ſon, he wou'd not have forgiven you—he loved 


that boy ſo well he wou'd never forgive him 
the ſmalleſt fault. 


Sir GEORGE, A very cruel proof of his af- 
fection. 


Mr. Eusrox. Tis true, notwithſtanding— 
you . know it 1s—Poor Charles !—George you 
muſt do ſomething for him You know your 
Uncle won't—and I am tied from it by a ſolemn 


Promiſe. 
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promiſe. Many a letter and petition came 
from his wife to my brother and me, before we 
went abroad. but all in vain ; for I had bur juſt 
then given Anthony my word, and wou'd not 
equivocate, by cauſing the poor boy or his fa- 
mily to be relieved, in any ſhape, through 
my means ; and therefore I forebore to mention 
their diſtreſs to you—HRowever, now, though 1 
have not forgot my promiſe, I will not be ſo 
parſicular about it—and, when the deviation from 
my word diſturbs my conſcience, II huſh it to 
reſt with having relieved a deſtitute family. 


Sir Gzongrt. Say no more, Sir—I under- 
ſtand you—and to find out my couſin and his 
family ſhall immediately be my care. 


Mr. Eusrox. (Shaking hands with Sir George.) 
That's right, George—Poor Charles is a Lieu- 
tenant in the Faſt Indies His wife muſt be the 
firſt object of your bounty—Juſt before I left 
England ſhe wrote me a letter from a village 
near York—where he lefr her, with two chil- 
dren, and ſhe ſtyles them, in her letter, “ the 
offspring of want and wretchedneis.” I was a 
hard hearted fellow not to liſten to her com- 
plaint—bur, I think, fince I have been at ſea, I 
have been more compaſſionate—1 never knew, 
before, what it was to be cold or hungry. 


Sir GzorGE. Can you tell me the name of 
the village, Sir, where I am to ſeek her? 


Mr. Fusrox. Write to her at the poſt-office, 
Selby—If ſhe ſhould have left the place, they 
may ſtill know where to fend her letters. 5 
wiſn 
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wiſh ſome friend, that had not made a promiſe, 
would ſpeak to my brother Anthony about them 


at preſent; perhaps, going to len has changed his 
heart too. 


Sir GEORGE. No, Sir, I touched on that 
ſubject when I was with him this morning. 


Mr. Evsrox. Did you ?—Did 2 ron And 
what did he ſay?— 


Sir Gkox GE. Aſked if 1 meant to make bim 
forbid me his ſight—and, on my apologiſing, 
commanded me never to mention my Poor cou- 
ſin in his hearing again. 


Mr. Eusroxn. Ay, that is what I muſt ne- 
ver do—Well, ſo. much the better—for now, 


George, neither you nor I can tell tales one 
of another. 


Sir GEoRGE, You are right, Sir—Had my 
Uncle Anthony an eſtate to beſtow on each of 
his family, he could not exact more obedience 
to his will than he does at preſent. 


Mr. Eus rox. Tis very true, George. But 
what keeps him fo long away? I expected he 
wou'd have been with | your Lady before this 
time, acknowledging her for his niece : tho? 
they have had- one meeting it ſeems, ; 


Sir GrokcE, My Uncle cannot be intro- 
duced to Lady Euſton till to-morrow, Sir. Lord 
Layton, for whom he ſettled ſome buſineſs when 
he was abroad, called on him juſt as I came 
away, and, as his Lordſhip is going to Italy in a 


day 


charming company. 
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day or two, he entreated my Uncle to accom- 


pany him immediately to his country koule 
(about ten miles from town) in order to look 
over ſome papcrs he has there. 


Mr. Evsron., Here comes your Lady, fo 
Pl leave you. | 


Enter Lady EUSTON. 


Lady Eusrox. Dear Mr. Euſton, I hope I 
do not frighten you away—Sir George will be 
offcnded with me 1t I do. 


Mr. Eusrox. No, madam—[TI am ſure no 
man cou'd be oftended at being left in ſuch 
(Exit. Mr. Euſton.) 


Sir GzonGE, My Uncle is grown a man of 
gallantry ! 

Lady Eusrox. Yes, I inſpire all the men. 

Sir GEORGE. I believe you do. 


Lady Evsron, Cou'd I only inſpire you 
with reaſon to liſten to my arguments 


Sir GxorRGE. *Tis in vain.—The Major ſhall 
now feel my reſentment—Did he imagine, becauſe 
I was indifferent to the conduct of an undeſerving 
woman, that I am not to be rouſed at ſuch an in- 
jury as this? —An attempt on the principles of a 


woman of virtue !—*Tis done on purpole to try 


me, and by Heaven he ſhall tind 
wretch too Sir Harry! — 


That 


Lady Eusrox. Oh, pray have pity on poor 
Sir Harry, 5 
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Sir GEORGE. No, madam —T only defer my 
reſenttent till J Las had jome converſation 
with my Uncle Anthony. 


Lady Fusrox. Do, my dear Sir George, 
ſuffer me to reverge my own cauſe this once. 
and ever after — 


Sir GrondGE. I poſitively muſt ! 


Lady Eusrox. Nay, Sir George, in a year or 
two, I may, perhaps, have no objection to your 
fighting a duel—but only three months mar— 
ried—1 do wiſh to keep you a little longer. 


Sir GEORGE. Depend upon it, Lady Euſton, 
death had never half the terrors I have beheld it 
with fince ] called you mine—but that life you 
have endeared to me 


Lady Evsron, You wou'd throw away im- 
mediately in my fervice—No, no, Sir Gcorge, a 
fond wife will never ſuffer her huſband to te- 
venge her wrongs at ſo great a nix. Belides, 
the exertion of a little thought and fancy 
will more powerfully vindicate innocence, than 
that brilliant piece of ſteel, I aſſure you. 


Sir GEORGE. Perhaps you are right. 


Lady Evsrox. Certainly I am—Now, ſup- 
poſe a gentleman makes love to me—I 1 
the affront to you, you call my inſulter to an ac- 
count ball miſſes; he fires into the air; 
and, to the fame of having dared to wound your 

honor 
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honor, he gains that of preſenting you with your 


Sir GEORGE. But, why muſt theſe circum- 
ſtances take place ? 


Lady Evsron. Well, then, we will ſuppoſe 
he kills you; how do you like that ? 


Sir GrorRGE, (Smiling) Hem! 


Lady Eusrox. Or, we will ſuppoſe, you kill 
him Even how do you like hat? 


Sir GEORGE. Well, I confeſs that, if a ſe- 
vere puniſnment could be thought of, for ſuch 
infolence— 


Lo 
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Lady Evsron, There is as ſevere a pun- 
niſhment to men of gallantry (as they call them- 
ſelves) as ſword or piſtol ; laugh at them—that 
is a ball which cannot mils; and yet kills only 
their vanity. . 


— 


Sir Ggoncg, You are right. 


Lady Eusron. Let me fſee—we have been 
now only three months married; and, in that 
ſhort time, I have had no leſs than five or 1x 
men of faſhion to turn into ridicule.—The firſt 
who ventured to declare his paſſion was Lord 
William Bloomly—his rank, joined to his un- 
common beauty, had inſured him ſucceſs ; and, 
wherever I went, | was certain to hear his diſ- 
treſs whiſpered in my ear—at every opportunity 
he fell even upon his knees; and, as a tender 
earneſt of my pity for him, begged, with all the 
eloquence of love, for ** a ſingle lock * 
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hair, which he wou'd value more than any other 
- woman's perſon ; the wealth of worlds; or (he 


is a great patriot you know) even the welfare of 
his country. ts 


Sir GEORGE. F am out of patience ! 


Lady Eusrox. You will be more ſo—PFor I 
promiſed him this ſingle lock. 


Sir GzoRGE, You did not! 


Lady EvusTown.. But I did—and added, with a 
bluſh, that I muſt inſiſt on a few hairs from one 
of his eye-brows in return—which he abſolutely 
refuſed ;—and, on my urging it, was obliged to 
confeſs, “he valued that little brown arch more 
than the lock he had been begging for; con- 
ſequently, more than any woman's perſon ;. 
the wealth of worlds; or even the welfare of his 
country.” I immediately circulated this anec- 
dote, and exhibited the gentleman, both as a 
gallant and a patriot; and now his Lordſhip? 5 
eye-brow, which was once the admiration, is be- 
come the ridicule of every drawing- room. 


Sir Gore, Your Ladyſhip then wou'd 
not menace your lover? 


Lady EvusTox. Certainly not“ You are the 
moſt beautiful woman TI ever ſaw,” ſaid Lord 
Bandy; © and your Lordſhip is poſitively the 
moſt lovely of mankind“ “ What eyes,” cried 
he; © what hair,” cried I ; “ what lips,” con- 
thived he; what teeth, „ added I; ** what a 
hand and arm,” ſaid hes © and what a leg and 
foot,” faid I Your Ladyſhip is jeſting, was 


his 
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his Lordſhip's laſt reply; and he has never fince 
even paid me one compliment. Prudes cenſure 
my conduct—I am too free—while their favo- 
rite, Lady Strenuous, in another cotner of the 
ball-room, cries to her admirer “ Deliſt, m 

Lord, or my dear Sir Charles ſhall know that 
you dare thus to wound my ears with your li- 


centious paſhon—if you ever preſume to breath it 


again, I will acquaint him with it—depend upon 
it I will. (Sighs and {anguiſhes) Oh! you have 
deſtroyed my peace of mind for ever.” 


Sir Georct, There are too many ſuch ladies, 


but no ſuch wou'd I hazard my life for—that [ 
have proved, 


Lady Evsrox. And, upon my word, Sir 
George, even the virtuous wite, who wou'd not 
have ſome regard to her huſband's /ife, as well as 


his Zonour, if I were a gentleman, I ſhould not feel 
mylſelt under many obligations to. 


Sir Grzonct, You wou'd protect both ?— 
Lady Eusrox. And the guilty not eſcape—- 


Now (with your conſent) what muſt be the con- 


fuſion, ſhame, and diſappointment, of my two 
maſked lovers to-morrow evening—the brutal 


audacity of one, and infignificance of the other; 


both beneath your reſentment, yer deſerving ob- 
jects of mine. And, indeed, Sir George, it is 
my fixed opinion that, the man who wou'd en- 


deavour to wrong a virtuous wife ſhou'd be held 


too deſpicable for the reſentment of the hutband, 
and only worthy the debaſement inflicted by our 
ſex, I have already ſent a letter to Sir Harry 
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with the appointment at the maſquerade, and 
the Major has my promiſe of a meeting at the 
lame time—Come, come, Sir George, it is the 
firſt petition I ever preſented; do not refuſe 
me !— 


Sir GEoxGE., Give me till the morning to 
conſider of it ? | 


Lady Evsroxn, With all my heart—and in 
the mean time reflect on this—that, in regard to 
your terrible ſex, whether as licentious lovers or 
valiant champions—women, of real honour, are 
not in danger from the one ; and, therefore, like 
me, ought to forego the aſſiſtance of the other. 

(Exeun Lady Euſton and Sir George.) 


N. 
A Room at Colonel DOWN R1G Hs. 


Eater Colonel DOWNRIG UT aud Mr. 
ANTHONY EUST ON. 


Colonel DoW]N RIGHT. My good friend, I 
was juſt going to bed—but I am glad of your 
company, though I did not expect 1 it. 


Mr. ANTHONY. Colonel, my errand at this 
time was merely to alk a favour of you. 


Colonel Downricutr. Command it, and 
you will make me proud. 


Mr. Ax TONY. Why then, Colonel, with 
Lord Layton to-day (at whoſe houſe I dincd) 


a Clj> 
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a ciccumitance happened on which account I 
expect his Lordſhip will call on me to-morrow 
for a faſhionable ſatisfaction ; and though, de- 
pend upon it, I wiſh for no ſuch raſh means of 
ending a diſpute, yet, if his Lordſhip ſor d call 
upon me, *tis fit I be prepared with a ſecond ; 
and | thank you for the friendly aſſurance you 
have now given me of your ſervice. 


Colonel DownriGHT. You are as welcome 
to it—l was going to ſay, as my king—bur, 
Zounds, it I ſhou'd be killed in a pitiful quarrel 
at home, I ſhou'd bluſh even in my grave for, 
when I die, I hope to have my knell rung by 
the groans of a ſcore or two of our country's 
treacherous foes, | 


Mr. AxTwoxy. The ſervice I ſhall put you 
to, Colonel, will not prevent that hope. | 


Colonel Dowxricur. But what, for Hea- 
ven's ſake, has brought you into a quarrel ? 


Mr. AxTHony. The cauſe of our quarrel 
was—you will call it a very trivial one, I dare 
ſay—a woman! 


Colonel DowxriGcHT. Why, my old friend, 
you have not been quarrelling about a woman— 
Oh, if I ſhou'd be kill'd for a woman, I ſhou'd 


cut a noble figure, indeed !— 


Mr. Ax THON V. Hear me, Colonel, hear ine — 
and, as you may queſtion my prudence, let me 
tell you the whole adventure, — 


Colonel Downricir. Nay, nay, I did not 
mean to queſtion your prudence, nor to ſpeak 
1 againſt 
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againſt the women eicher. like them as well 
as you do— | 


Mr. AnTHoxy. I own I have a reſpect for 
their ſex, which unites me to them as their 
father, their friend, and admirer, And I beg 
you will give me your ſentiments upon the cha- 
rafter of one whoſe behaviour, this day, has 
ſurpriſed me beyond meaſure—1 will deſcribe 
it to you, and you will then tell me whether you 
believe me impoſed upon, or whether you 
think ſhe really claims that extraordinary atten- 
tion I have, ſome how, been compelled to give 
her.— 


Colonel Down: Well, let me hear, 


Mr. AxnTHoxny. Lord Layton and TI had no 
ſooner plac'd ourſelves in his Lordſhip's coach 
than he exclaim'd, he had juſt ſeen 15 
moſt beautiful girl his eyes ever beheld, tc 
whom he had given a look of ſolicitation, nd 
that ſhe was returning her anſwer by making 
vp to the coach—He begged a thouſand 
pardons, but, with my permiſſion, (as he ex- 
pected no other company at his country houſe) 
he wou'd take her down to dine with us.—I, 
knowing his Lordſhip well, (and the girl being 
now arrived at the coach door) reluctantly af. 
ſented, and ſhe was immediately handed in, 


Colonel DownrIcur. Zounds, he ſhou'd have 


taken a companion for you too! 


Mr, ANTHONY. Don't interrupt me. 
F. When 
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When ſhe had been ſeated about a mige, 1 
caſt my eyes upon her. — 


Colonel DowWNRICGHT. Sdeath, I ſhou'd not 
have ſtaid half ſo long. 


Mr. AxnTyoxy. I was ſtruck with her beau- 
t7— 

Colonel Downricur. And wiſhed his 
Lordſhip out of the way, I ſuppoſe. — 


Mr. ANTHONY. No—no.—There was a 
ſenſibility in her countenance that amazed me— 
bluſhes on her cheeks—tecars in her eyes—When 
his Lordſhip ſpoke to her, ſhe anſwer'd him with 
a forced ſmile, and a tremor on her voice.— 
She avoided all converſation; and, when we 
alighted, I handed her out of the coach. 


Colonel Downricyt. Ay, ay, I thought 
how it was. 


Mr. ANTHONY. You miſunderſtand me.— 
I perceived her hand tremble— 


Colonel Downkicur. And ſo, I be, 
did yours. 


Mr. Ax THONVY. If you interrupt me, Sir, 
you ſhall hear no more. 


Colonel DowWNRICO HT. And, I believe, it 
will be for your credit if I don't.— 


Mr. Axrnoxr. Let me tell you all that 
paſſed. 


Colonel Downricnur, With all my heart— 
if you don t bluſh at it, I ſhan't, 


E 4 Mr. 
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Mr. ANTHONY. I believe her to be a woman 
of virtue. — | 


Colonel DowxrIGcuT. Then what the devil 
were my Lord and you— 


Mr. ANTHONY. I have reſcued her from 
him. | e 


Colonel DowWNXRIHr. Why then, the deuce 
take me if you are not more in love than 
I thought you were. 


Mr. AnTyoxy, Oh, had you ſeen her coun- 


tenance, ſo expreſſive of anguiſh ! —The hope 


with which ſhe litted up her eyes to me, for 
deliverance '—The horror painted in her face, 
when ] left the room! Heard her piercing cries, 
that called me back to her protection? The 
deſpair and earneſt ſupplication that hung upon 
her tongue, while ſhe entreated him to view her, 
not as an object of love, but charity !—The 
grief! the pathetic tenderneſs with which ſhe 


declared herſelf, © a virtuous though forſaken 


wife A poor, indigent, forlorn mother; pe— 
riſhing, with her children, —for whoſe ſake ſhe 
had been tempted by the firſt lure that offered 
(prompted by more. than common grief) to add 
the ſenſe of guilt to all her other miſeries!“ — 


Colonel Dow] N RIGHT. *Sdeath— 


Mr. ANTHONY. Cou'd I > Ovght I to have 
gone and left her? — 


Colonel DowxRICGRHT. Left her! No. But 
what did you do? 


Mr. 
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Mr. Ax THON V. Returned to the chamber, 
and inſiſted on his Loidſhip's reigning her to 
me, — . 


Colonel Dowxr1GaT. And did he ?— 


Mr. Ax THON Y. She hung upon me; and, 
in ſpite of his menaces, I led her to my coach, 


(which was then come for me) and brought her 
lafe away.— 


Colonel Dowxzicut. I hope ſhe got ſafe 
home too.— 


Mr. Ax THON Y. Perfectly fo As her 
tears interrupted her, whenever ſhe attempted 
to tell me where ſhe lived, or explain any cir- 
cumſtance of her life to me, I aſked no queſ- 
tions, but took her to my own houſe—defired my 
houſe-keeper to ſhow her an apartment, and 
rreat her with attention—and, promiſing to 
ſee and ſpeak with her in the morning, left her 
to the repoſe which ſhe mult greatly want.— 


Colonel Dowxnrcur. And now you think 
his Lordſhip will fend you to repoſe, for all this. 


Mr, AxTHON Y. He may attempt it, for 
which I wiſh to be prepared. 


Colonel Dow] N RIGHT. Well then, here is 
my hand—and, though I muſt acknowledge that 
you have had too little of the man of the world 
about you in the buſineſs, yet, as I ſaid before, 
command me.— 


Mr. Axrhoxv. Come then, Colonel, my 
coach 1s waiting for me at the door ; will you go 
with me to the next coffee-houſe?— I have to 


meet 


— 


— 
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meet a gentleman there on a little buſineſs; and 


afterwards we will enjoy half an hour's conver- 
ſation together, — | 


Colonel Downzxicur. With all my heart: 
(Exeunt Mr, Anthony and Colonel.) 


” 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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SCENE: I. 
A Room at Mr. Ax rHoN x Evsrtox's, 
Enter Mr. EUSTON, 


Mr, EvsTox, ONDERS will never ceaſe! 

| Who wou'd have thought 
it Why ſurely it cannot be !—My brother 
Anthony to bring home a girl! What wou'd 
he have ſaid to me if I had done ſuch a thing? 
 —For my part, I never durſt n of ſuch a 
thing.—Perhaps it is ſome neighbour's child !— 
But if ſhe is—the ſervant tells me ſhe is very 
handſome, and Anthony wou'd not bring her 
home without ſome meaning. What wou'd my 
nephew George ſay to this ?— Why he would 
not believe it !--He would a great deal ſooner 
believe it of me. And yet 1—I !—Lord bleſs 
me—how people may be miſtaken ! Here he 
Comes. 


Euter Mr. ANTHONY. 
Mr. Ax THONx. Brother, good morning to 
you. —Have you ſeen George this morning? 
Mr. Evsrox, No, brother. | 
Mr. AxTHoxy, Are you going there? 


Mir. Eusiox. I believe I ſhall be preſently, 
brother. , 


Nr. 
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Mr. AxTuoxy. (Sitting down.) Perhaps he 
may call here firſt. 


Mr. Eusrox. (Sitting dow.) Perhaps he may, 
brother. 


( Mr. Anthony appears e and leans on the 
table.) 


Mr. EvsToN. (After a long pauſe, and with 
fignificant looks.) It was a fine moon-ſhining 
night, laſt night. 


Mr. Ax rHON Y. Yes, a fine night. 

Mr. Eus rox. (After another pauſe.) And 'tis 
a very fine day, to-day. 

Mr. Ax TON V. Yes—it is. 


Mr. Eusrox. We have very fine weather, in- 
deed, 


Mr. AxTHoxny. We have. 
breakfaſted, I ſuppoſe ? 


Mr. EvsTron. Yes—and fo, I ſuppoſe, have 
you ? 

Mr. Axrhoxv. Yes, ſome time. — (He 
begins writing.) 

Mr. Eus rox. I interrupt you, brother—but 
I am going.—(K:/es.) 

Mr. ANTHONY. No, you do not. — But 


tell Sir George, if you ſhou'd fee him, that I can- 
not call on him this morning, becauſe I ſhall be 


buly. 
Mr. Eus rox. You ſhall be buſy ! 


You have 


Mr. 


PLL TELL YOU WHAT. 61 


Mr. AxTnony. Yes, I have got a little bu- 
ſineſs to ſettle. 


Mr. Eusrox. To be ſure, buſineſs mult be 
minded. 


Mr. ANTHONY. But be particular in deli- 


vering my apology, for I wou'd not have his 
Lady affronted. 


Mr. Evusrox. One wou'd not affront a Lady 
to be ſure.—No—no—no ! 


Mr. ANTHONY. I wou'd not have her think 
I flight her. 


Mr. EusToxn. No l am ſure you wou'd not 


flight a Lady !—(He coughs.)—Good morning, 
brother ! 


Mr. AxTHoxy. Good morning. | 
Mr. Eusrox. We ſhall ſee you, perhaps, 


when your bzfineſs is done Good morning, bro- 


ther. (Exit Mr. Euſton, coughing.) 
Mr. Anthony pulls a letter out of his pocket. 


Mr. AxTHoNY. Yes—here is the challenge; 
and, truly, ſomething noble in it.— He applauds 
my taking away the Lady, but ſays my manner 
was too rough. — I muſt retract ſome words. — 
My Lord, that cannot be.—( Puts up the letter.) 
And now for a few bequeſts to my relations, in 
caſe his Lordſhip ſhould prove victorious. 
It is well my will is already made for he 
has ſcarcely given me time to (He writes, 
then throws down the pen.) — What patcrnal weak- 
nels ! (Riſes.) How ſtrange it is that, altho' I 

| have, 
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baue reſiſted, and can, with manly firmneſs, reſiſt 
every innate pleading for that ungrateful boy [once 
called my ſon; that careleſs prodigal of a father's 
peace, and his own welfare—yet—whenl1 conſider 
myſelf as ſhortly to be an inhabitant of another 
world, and without the power to aſſiſt him—T 
wiſth—I wiſh What ?—Why, that heaven 
may then raiſe him up a friend to dea] more 
gently with him than I have done. A friend, 
whoſe temper, whoſe place it better may become 
to forgive his faults than an offended father. 
(He tales the paper.) In vain are the ſtrugglings 
of Nature. uſtice example and my / word, 
irrevocably paſt, filence its pretences.—( He ſeals 
the paper, directs it, and looks at his watch.) The 
time is almoſt expired, and I muſt pay a ſhort 
viſit to my new lodger, and be gone. — John! 


Enter SERVANT. 
Mr. ANTHONY. Is not this the time that the 
Lady gave me permiſſion to wait on her? 


SERVANT, The Lady ſent word ſhe wou'd 


wait on you, Sir, —T his is the time; and, Sir, 
ſhe is coming. 


Mr. AxTHoxyY. Shew her in. (Exit Servant ) 


(Mr. Anthony walks tuo or three turns, and 
then the Lady is fhewn in.) 


Mr. AxTnoxy. I hope, Madam, my meſ- 
ſage did not diſturb you ? 


LAp Y. Not at all, Sir. I had aſked 5 per- 
miſſion 
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miſſion to ſee you before I received it. (He dratws 
chairs, and they ſit.) 


Mr. AxTHony. Well, Madam Unleſs 
you have enquired of the ſervants, you are yet a 
ſtranger to my name and connections. 


Lapy. I am a ſtranger to them, Sir. But 


your humanity muſt ever be engraved on my 
heart. | 


Mr. AxnTHoxY. Then, Madam, for the ſer- 
vice you are pleaſed to acknowledge I have ren- 
dered you, all I requeft, in return, is your con- 
fidence, —Explain clearly to me the circumſtances, 
the temptations that brought you into the ſitua- 
tion from whence J releafed you! Declare 
them with frankneſs, and tax my humanity yet 
further; it ſhall not forſake you,—— To en- 
courage you to this confeſſion, my name is 


LADY. Hold, Sir! That is an information 
I cannot return therefore let us wave it—and, 
as I can remain grateful for your goodneſs 
without knowing to Whom I am indebted, ſo pity 
ſtill my weakneſs and my miſeries, without a 
further knowledge of the wretched ſufferer. 


Mr. AxTHony. Madam, you have impoſed 
on INC a taſk too hard. Tis true you have won 
my pity ; but 'tis fit you ſhou'd ſecure it too. — 

And while explanations are reſerved, Doubt, that 


hardener of the human heart, mult be your ene- 
my. . 


I. AD V. Alas ( Riſes.) 


Mr; 
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Mr. Ax THON Y. Come—T wiſh not to exact 
too much but Il am a man, Madam, and with 
every frailty incident to the ſpecies: ſuſpicion 
has its place. 


Lopr. I know I am an object of ſuſpicion— 
but you are deceived in me ipdeed you are.— 
Guilt never Farboured in my heart. —Maternal 
tenderneſs, for two helpleſs infants, hurried me 
in a moment to do I know not what, rather than 
loſe them. — A deed ! the horror of which (al- 
tho' by the mercy of eternal Providence J have 
eſcaped its direſt conſequences) mult ever cover 
me with bluſhes ; and, ſhou'd indulgent heaven 
reſerve me for a meeting with my huſband, 
muſt, with remorſe, damp every joy the fond, 
ford; interview would give! 


Mr. AxTtroxy. Be comforted. — {Leading 
her io her ſeat.) I mean not to encreaſe, but ſooth 
your gri:t.—Tell me but <ho you are, and wy 
thus abandoned by all your relations, friends, 
and hutband ?—I can excule the feelings of a 
mother—the ſudden ſtaits, or rather madneſs of 
reſolution, formed by the exceſſive anguith of 
the ſoul. —Truſt me, I can deal tenderly with 
human failings. No frivolous curioſity, but a 
delire to ſerve you, thus urges me to entreat 
you will ufd vourlelt. 


LA DV. Oh, Sir, I have a huſband, I think, 
who loves me.—Once I am ſure he did.— My 
heart has never ſtray'd from him, ſince our fatal 
union. What muſt that poor heart ſuffer, torn 
with remorſe for the raſh ſtep my mad deſpair 
ſuggeſted to preſerve my children ?—Oh! in my 

boſom 
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boſom let his name lie hid, that none may know 
his wretched fortune in a hapleſs wife, 


Mr. AxTrmoxy. Your reaſons have ſatisfied 
me. I do not aſk your name. Tell me but the 
circum ſlances that drove you to the ſtate from 
whence I releaſed you—Be ſo far explicit, and 
I will aſk no more. 
 Lapy. Moſt willingly. When firſt my 
huſband ſaw me, I was friendleſs. Com- 
paſſion cauſed his love for me—Gratitude 
mine for him. Forlorn and deſtitute, no 
kind relation, no tender benefactor taught my 
heart affection.ä—Unuſed to all the little offices 
of kindneſs, could they but endear the object 
who beſtowed them ?——Senſe of obligation, 
never before excited, preſſed on my thoughts, 
and ſoon was changed to love. He ſcorned to 


violate the heart that was his own, and we were 
married, | 


5 


Mr. ANTHONY. IT find no room for accuſa- 
tion here.—Go on—go on, Madam.—W ha: 
has alienated your huſband from. you, and letr 
you thus deſtitute at preſent ?—If you can re- 
ſolve ms that—if you ſtill have ated with 
_ equal propriety, I am your iricnd—l have no 
cenſure for you. 


 Lavpy. Bur you will condemn my huſband— 
even I muſt own be was to blame. Born of wealthy 
parents, the heir to large poſieitions, and I ww 
none, when he married, all were given up, and 
he changed his ſtate for mine. We had no friend 
but in each other—yet happy was that ſtate to 


nie, 
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ne, till poverty ſurpriſed us; and the fond hope 
(which once he cheriſhed) of paternal forgive- 
neſs, vaniſhed from my huſband. Then all our 
days were bitter as they had before been happy 
tears were my only food, and ſighs were his — 
even reproach J have endured from him, for 
making him the friendleſs wretch he call'd him- 
ſelf, —Yet—yet, at our parting, oh! then he 
cancelPd all—for when the regiment, in which 
he ſerved, was ordered from the kingdom, he 
hung upon me, claſped his poor children, begg'd 
our forgiveneſs for the thouſand outrages diſtreſs 
at our misfortunes had cauſed him to commit 
ſwore that affection for us was the ſource of 
his impatience - prayed heaven to bleſs 4s, what- 
ever might be his fate—nay, prayed that death 
might ſpeedily be his doom, ſo that it turned 
his father's heart to us. | 


Mr. AxTnony. And have you never ap- 
ply'd to his father? | 


LaDdy. Yes; but all in vain; and two 
months ſince, hearing my huſband was made 
priſoner, (and deſtitute of every relief and eve- 
ry hope while he remained ſo) I left my children 
and came to London, reſolved, in perſon, to 
ſupplicate his father's bounty; when I learnt 
(dire news) his father, viſiting an eſtate abroad, 
was loſt, and we left to deſpair. 


Mr. AxTHoxy. What do you ſay ? 


Lapy. Nay, do not blame him—1 pardon 
him from my ſoul,—And as my huſband, ſpite 
of his diſobedience, loved him tenderly, I will 
ever give a tear in tribute to his memory. _ 
1. 
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Mr. ANTHONY. Without heſitation !—with- 
out the ſmalleſt reſerve, tell me your huſband's 
name! Is it Euſton ? 


Lapy. It is! 


Mr. AN rTHONx. His father! 18 not dead He 


lives, and pardons him this moment! (Embracing 
her.) 


Mrs. Eusrox. You are his father !—]I know 
it !—] ſee it in your looks! { Kneeling.) 

Mr. ANTHONY. And you ſhall henceforth 
tee it in my aCctions!—Riſe, riſe, and behold 
{Taking the paper from his pocket.) where I this 
moment again diſown'd him for my ſon, while 
the poor of every kind (except himſelf) I ever 
ityled my children—Oh ! charity, partially dealt, 
never more receive that heavenly virtue's title, 
Here ( Pointin» to the paper.) I provide for 
you, as a Poor ſtrapger, who never aſked, and 
might not have deſerved my bounty; while, as 
a daughter, begging for an alms, I ſhut my 
heart, and ſent your ſupplications back. — Where 
was the merit of my thouſands given, while 


one poor wretch, from proud reſentment, peti- 
tioned me in vain ? 


Mrs. Evsrox. I dare not call myſelf your 
daughter! 


Mr. AxrTrHON V. You are my daughter 
and, when I have ſupplicated heaven to pardon 
my negle: & of you, I'II aſk your pardon, too. — 
You are my daughter—and let the infamy you 
have efcaped ſerve only to make you more 


2 amiable 
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amiable—make you compaſhonate—compaſl- 
ſionate to your own weak ſex, in whatſoever ſuf- 
fering ſtate you ſee them They all were vir- 
tuous once, as well as you—and, had they met a 
father, might have been ſaved, like you.—— For 
me—( Pulls out bis watch. } Bless me, how has 
the time flown ! —— My dear, I have an engage- 
ment I cannot poſtpone above half an hour 
and that time I muſt dedicate to Now, me- 


thinks, I would wiſh to live. (4/de,) Retire to 


your chamber.—lI will, if poſlible, be with you 


ſpeedijy.— Where your huſband is, and in what 


poor place your children, I am impatient till I 
know—but now I cannot wait, Retire my 
child. —May we meet again in ſafety.— He leads 
her to the door and ſhe withdraws.) 


Mr. ANTHONY. Now where's the Colonel — 
L have juſt time to draw up a writing for him to 
ſign when he arrives—and I'Il about it inſtantly. 


Oh! with what tranſport does the human 


heart diſlodge the unnatural gueſts, Malice 
and Reſentment, to take to its warm receſſes 
the mild inhabitant, peaceful Charity. Yet 


even more welcome is the returning virtue, when 
thus tis ſtrengthen'd by parental fondneſs. (Exit, ) 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 
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8 K N R 1. 
An Apartment at Major CYPRUS. 
Enter Lady HARRIET, and BLOOM 


meeting. 


Lady HARRIET. HAT ſucceſs? — Will 
Sir George come ?— 
What a tedious time have you been gone! 


Broom. Dear madam, if you cou'd ſuppoſe 
how obſtmate Sir George was—and how I had 
to beg, and to pray— 


Lady HarRiET, But will he come ? 


Broom. Yes, madam—at laſt he faid he 
wou'd. 


Lady HARRIET. Thank Heaven Then I 


ſhall have the uaſpeakable joy of giving him 
this !— ([ Pulling out a letter.) 


BLOOM. What; Sir George, madam ?— Well, 


I declare, I was at my wit's ends to know what 
you cou'd want with Sir George. 


Lady Harrier. To give him this letter, 
Bloom, from Lady Euſton to the Major, which 
you ſo luckily found, and to have the extreme 
pleaſure of informing him that I am not the 
only object deſerving his reſentment but that 
even his wife of a few months—ſhe whom the 
world ſays he doats upon, and who has driven me 


from his remembrance, is indiſcreet as I have 


F 3 been — 


5 — — * — 
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bezn—to ſee with my own eyes his confuſion— 
hear him reproach her conduct, and make him 
on tie promiſed he'd come: i 


BLOOM. Yes, ma' am but not till I knelt 
down and ſwore your Ladyſhip was dying ; ſud- 
denly taken ill; and cou'd not leave the world in 
peace till you had communicated ſomething 
from your own lips to him, 


Lady HARRIET. You did right—uſt as I 
ordered you—And what did he ſay to that ? 


Bloom. (After a long pauſe) Why, he ſaid, 
—*<* Vill come to the poor unhappy wretch | 155 


Lady HARRIET. Wretch Are you ſure 
he faid ſo? 


BLoou. I am ſure he faid, © Poor” and 
« unhappy,” and then, you know, „ wretch“ 
follows of courſe. 


Lady HARRIET. Who will be Ry” wretched, 
in a few moments, he or I? 


Broom, Very true, madam—1 believe he'll. 
fiad he has not changed for the better. 


Lady HARRIET. (Looking at the letter) Con- 
fuſion! What have you made me do -V ou 
told me this letter was for the Major—it is di- 
reed to Sir Harry Harmleſs. 


Boo. Oh that I ſhou'd not look at the 
direction! 1 


Lady HARRIET. No matter this is even a 
greater diſhonor to Sir Gcorge than were it to 


the 
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the Major, and will wound him deeper—But 
where is the Major then? He will not be en- 4 
gaged as I ſuppoled—and may return. 1 


BLooM. Oh, no, my Lady, that I dare ſay 
he won't—you need not fear—go into your | 
chamber, madam, and make yourſelf eaſy till = 
Sir George comes, and make yourſelf eaſy when | 
he does come too—for, though the Major may | 
not be with Lady Euſton, I dare ſay he has 
his appointments in ſome corner or another, as 


well as your Ladyſhip. (Exeunt.) 


-þ$0:+E N: E110 
Mr. ANTHONY EUSTO N's. 


Enter Mr. ANTHONY EUSTON, and Colonel 
DOWNRIGHT. 
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Mr. AxTuoxy. I have been waiting for 
you all day What meant the few words in your 
letter ?—Why is my meeting with his Rn. | 
deferred ? 


Colonel Downricnur, I am juſt come from 
Lord Layton—a friend of his Lordſhip's, know- 
ing I was acquainted with you, call'd and took 
me there—and, to tel] you the truth, I think this 
buſineſs berween you and his Lordſhip might be 

amicably and honorably ſettled—However, if 
you don't fight with him, you muſt fight with a 
mad headed fellow I have left below—ſo which 
do you chooſe ? 


Mr. ANTHONY, What do you mean ? 
F 4 Colone] | 


— 
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Colonel Dowxricut. Nay, you will have a 
worſe chance than you wou'd have had with his 
Lordſhip ; for this man is a ſoldier, one who has 
been fighting for theſe four or five years paſt— 
beſides, he's deſperate—half mad; and has 
ſworn, he'll either Kill or be kill'd by you, in- 
ftantly, © | 


Mr. ANTHONY. Let him come—Who, and 
what is he? — What has he to demand of me? 


(Angrihy.) 

Colonel DowWN RIGHT. Nay, don't be too 
violent neither—He's a poor unfortunate lad, I 
fancy—and, notwithſtanding all his bluſtering— 


he now and then looks ſo heart-wounded TI 
can't help pitying him. 


Mr. ANTHONY. But what's his buſineſs ? 
What is his quarrel with me? 


Colonel DoWN RIGHT. Lord Layton is the 
innocent cauſe of it—he told the young man, 
who came to his Lordſhip's (ſomewhat ſooner 
than I did) in ſearch of the Lady whom you 
took away, that the Lady had confeſſed herſelf 
poor—and even periſhing for ſubſiſtence and 
that, conſequently, ſhe was willing to refign 
herſelf to the molt liberal—which you proving, 
in ſpite of his Lordſhip's generoſity, you carried 
off the prize—and, egad, I owned it was what I 
had ſufpected, notwithſtanding your grave coun- 
tenance laſt night, | 


Mr. Ax THOR Y. You told him you thought 
ſo? 


| Colone] 
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Colonel Downricat. Yes—for I wiſhed to 
turn the whole matter into a joke with his 
Lordſhip—1 1900 d not think, at the time, that the 
young fellow wou'd have been ſo violent for 
till this was explained he was as patient as a 
lamb; and only inquired, with !rembling and ſighs, 
for the Lady—but, when he heard what I ſaid, 
egad, he laid hold of me, and ſwore, till! brought 


him to my friend, the © unpitying, vile purchaſer 


of innocence,” (meaning you) he wou'd not 
quit me—So here he has followed me through 
the ſtreets—and, on condition that he wou'd be 
patient while I came and announced him to you, 
I have promiſed him you ſhall = him ſatis- 
faction. 


Mr. Anxrnoxv. What is this gentleman's 
name? ( Anxiouſly.) 


Colonel Dewnricut. He did not tell us. 
Mr. Ax THON Y. Does he know mine? 


Colonel DowWxN RIH. No; I thought it moſt 
prudent not to tell him; for, he's ſuch a madman, 


he might have bawled it as we came in the 


ſtreets. 


Mr. AxTHONY. (Mauch embarraſſed) What is 
he to the Lady? Her brother ?—her couſin ? 


Colonel Downz1car. Why, faith, I've a 


notion (though he did not len ſo) I have a notion 
he is her huſband, 


Mr, Anxrhonv. Indeed! (Starting. 


Colonel 
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Colonel Dowxr1Gut. Why you don't like 
the buſineſs the worte for that? *Tis crim. con. 
now, and you'll be quite in the faſhion, 


Mr. ANTHONY. Let the young man come 


up- I'll withdraw for a moment—but do not 


give him to ſuppoſe I have not injured him. 


Colonel DownricuT. That you may de- 
pend upon I never tell a falſehood for myſelf, 
much leſs for another. 


Mr. ANTHONY. Neither let him know m 
name, P11 firſt ſend the Lady to him, and then 


return myſelf. 


Colonel DowWNRIOHT. He's coming; 
(Exit Mr. Anthony.) 


CHanrLEs. (Vitbout) Where is this gentle- 
man ? 25 


Colonel DowWXRI Hr. Walk in here, Sir. 
Euler CHARLES EUSTON. 


Colonel Dowxr1cutr. The man you wiſh to 
ee and whom you ſay has injured you—will be 
here and give you ſatisfaction immediately. 


CHARLES. I thank him — Then 1 ſhall die 


and never ſee her more. (Aſide)— Oh, Sir ! 


cooled with the reſtraint you have thus long im- 
poſed on me ! I wiſh to aſk a favour—T thought 
] was reſolved never again to behold the wretch 


] have been deprived of; but, my rage for a mo- 
ment gone, I cannot think of dying, and fhe ſo 


near me, without once looking on her I have 
2 come 
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come far to ſee her—ſuffered much—croſled 
half the Eaſtern clime in poverty—have endur- 
ed more pain, more toil, to gain my freedom, 
but to ſtarve with her—and, dying, comfort her, 
than, had a throne been my waiting reward, my 
ſpirits cou'd have ſtruggled with.—And, "after 
all, I feel, I feel I could be repaid with a mere 
look—Then, why refuſe me If I eſcape my an- 
tagoniſt, I have reſolved on death! Let me 
then ſee her! I will not exchange a word with 
her—will they refuſe her coming ? 


Colonel Dowxr1icur No—for here ſhe is 


Enter Mrs. EUSTON and flops (with emotion) 
| as ſoon as ſhe enters, 


Mrs. Eusrox. Oh But Jam commanded 


not to fly to your arms 1 mult not run to you, 
and tell you all I feel! 


CHARLES. (After a pauſe.) J ſaid—lI thought 
I wou'd not ſpeak to you—but pity for your 
crimes and mileries compel me—And, I tell 
you, to alleviate your remorſe, I pardon you— 
nay, perhaps, love you better, even in this 
agony of affliction, than if we had been bleſt 
with proſperous, virtuous days II know what 
you have ſuffered !\—Your guilt convinces me! 

I want no other plea from a heart like yours.— 
But where's your vile purchaſer ?—My rage re- 
turns I muſt die ſoon—bur firſt in his breaſt 1 


(ODrates his bone. ) 
Colonel Dow xzx16uTt, He's here! — 
Enter 


—— — — — —— 2 — & 
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Enter Mr. ANTHONY. 


CHARrLEs, Then to his heart (Going to 
ſtab him, ſeesit is his father, and after a pauſe falls 
en his knees.) My father !— — 


Mr. Axrhoxv. Yes—l am the man whoſe 
life you ſeek.— And, as your father, you might 


5 purſue your purpoſe But, as your wife's friend 


and preſerver, ſtill kneel to me; and receive her, 
virtuous, from my hands. 


CHARLES. (Embracing her.) Virtuous !— 
Virtuous -O my father—Even groaning under 
your diſpleaſure, ever dear, and revered What 


are you now, while heavenly conſolation pours 
trom your lips ?— 


Colonel Dow xr1cur. Father and fon !—Why 
then there's to be no battle at laſt? 


Mr. Axrnox v. No—Hoftilities are paſt— 
and may their future days know only peace !— 
My fon— | (Embracing him.) 

CHARLES. That tender name diſtracts me 
Let me be more compoſed - prepared 
before I experience ſuch unexpected happineſs.— 
Maria, lead me from my father —Hereafter I 
will thank him; but now, I cannot.— 

Mrs. Eusrox. Oh! Yes, my huſband, kneel 
to him again !—Kneel for me! For your poor 
children! Saved from want and wretchedneſs !— 
From being orphans !—Kneel to him for us 
all !—preſerved from infamy !— 


CHARLES 
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CHaRLEs, O ſpare the recolle&tion—1 feel too 
much !—A poor, forſaken, deſperate, dying 
man, reſtored to love, to life, to him too—whole 
anger, (even while bleſt with thee) plung'd me 
in conſtant ſorrow.—It is too much 


Mr. Ax rTRON Y. I thought my heart had 
been but (He faulters and wipes his eyes.) 


Colonel Dowxnricur, What? Do 5c 
weep ?—Now that affects me more than any 
thing that has been ſaid or done yet.—] don't 
like to ſee a woman cry, but I can't bear to ſee 
a man—a man's tears flow from ſo deep a ſource 
they always appear to have come a long journey, 
and therefore I notice them as ſtrangers, tha 
have gone through fatigue, and trouble, on their 
way — While a woman's tears I conſider as mere 
neighbours, that can call upon you when they 
like, and generally drop in on all occafions. 

(Exeun.) 


SCENE III. 


MAJOR CYPRUSs. 
Enter LADY HARRIET and BLOOM. 


Lady HARRIET. (A loud rap.) That is Sir 
George—Heavens !— | 


BLoom, Yes, my Lady, that it is— 


Lady Harrier. Heavens! What a ſenſa- 
tion— How am I agitated at his approach !— 
Cou'd I have thought, a few hours ago, I ſhou'd 

ever 
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ever ſee him again? — Speak to him again !— 
Oh this ſhame— 


BLOOM. Shame! Bleſs me !-—One does fee! 
a little aſhamed ſometimes on ſeeing a ſtranger ; 


but, my Lady, Sir George 1s (as one may Tay) 
an old acquaintance. 


Lady HARRIET. I muſt retire for a moment 
Do you receive him—and, before I return, 
give him to underſtand that TI am oz dying; 
but will come to him immediately, (Exit.) 


Broom. Well, now I declare I begin to be 
aſhamed myſelf —Qwn all I ſwore to him on m 
knees was a falſchood ? — Why, what will he 
jay? Dear me, I'm quite alarmed ! I muſt re- 
tire for a moment too !—(Goes to the back of the 
ſtage. A jervant ſhows Sir George in, and retires.) 


Sir GrorGE, How ſtrange does it ſeem to 
me to find myſelf once more in this houſe, eſ- 
pecially when I conſider who reſides here—W ho? 
Perhaps, by this ume, poor Lady Harriet is 
no more—How amiably did my dear Lady Euſ- 
ton enforce her dying requeſt—I doubred 
the rectitude of complying with it but ſhe ſur- 
mounted all my ſcruples, and her tenderneſs 


and generoſity have endeared her to me more 
than ever. 


Bloom: comes down, 


Sir Grorct, How does Lady Harriet? 
Broom. As well as can be expected, Sir. 


Sir 
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Sir GEORGE. How! 


Broom. I hope you won't be angry, Sir — 
but ſhe's a liſile better. 


Sir GEORGE, Angry !—Noz 1 very glad 
to hear it! 


BLOOM. Are you indeed, Sir? Why hen k 
believe ſhe is a great deal better. 


Sir Groxck, Indeed II am very glad; but 
then, if my attendance can be diſpenſed with—I 
may as well 


Major Cyprus. (Without) Let the chariot 
wait— perhaps, I may go out again. 


BLOOM. Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh !—that's 
the Major—that's my maſter !—my 0/her maſter! 
—Oh, what will become of us all ? 


Sir GzxoxcE, How unlucky ! 

BLoom. Sir! Dear Sir, hide yourſelf ! 

Sir Gzoxct: Hide 

Broom. On my knees I bes- Conde my 
poor dying Lady 


Major CypRUs. (On the flairs.) Go with that 
note immediately. 


BLoom, Here !—in here, Sir, for Heavens 
| A (. Opening the cloſet door.) 


Sir Grorget: *Sdeath !—What ſhall I do? 
See bim? Damnation !—And ſee him here too? 


No, I can't bear it—I muſt avoid him. 
(Going torvards the cloſet.) 


BLoom, 


— 
ä 
— — — — — - — — _ 
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Broom. Here, Sir—here, quick! (She puts 
Sir George into the cloſet and ſhuts the door.) 


Broom. There, there he is! thank Heaven! 
For, if my poor Lady had loſt the Major, ſhe 
might never have got a third huſband. Lord 
bleſs me, I'm juſt as terrified as if I had never 
been uſed to theſe ſort of things! (Exit to Lady 


Harriet.) 
Enter Major CYPRUS 


Major Cy Rus. Ridiculed, baffled laughed at 
-—diſappointed ! How Sir George will enjoy this! 
A fine figure Icut on my knees to Sir Harry, when 
the Colonel and his friends were ſhown in ! And 
then my ridiculous vanity in wiſhing him to be 
unmaſked, confidently expecting it was Euſton's 
wife !—Oh, damn it! I'll think no more of it; 
but as I am deprived the ſatisfaction of revenge 
on the Lady abroad, I'll &'en torment my Lady 
at home ! (Calls) Lady Harriet— Lady Harriet. * 


Enter Lady HARRIET, and BLOOM. 


Major Cypxus. What's the matter? You 
tremble—you look pale! | 


Lady HARRIET. (Trembling) Tremble !— 
Bleſs me— I've been faſt aſleep—and ſuch a 
dream! I thought was falling 


BLoom. Ay, my Lady, I always dream of 
falling too 
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Lady HARRIET. (Zatons and rubs ber eyes.) 
How long have you been come home? - What's 
o'clock? How long do you think I have ſlept, 
Bloom ? 


BLoom. I dare ſay, pretty near an hour and 
half, my Lady. 


Lady HARRIET. A miſerable dull book— 
fell out of my hand! and I dropp'd inſenſibly — 


BLoom. And with the candles ſo near your 
Ladyſhip! I'm ſure your Ladyſhip was very 
lucky, you did not ſet yourſelf on fire! 


Major CypRUSs. Aye; does your Ladyſhip 
_ conſider the danger with the lights fo near you? 
You might have caught fire, and I ſhou'd have 
had all my valuable pictures, and library con- 
ſumed in an inſtant! 


Lady HAnRIEr. And I conſumed too. 
Major CyrRUs. Aye—and your Ladyſhip. 


Lady Harriet. Very true—but I am fond 
of reading MEATH books, that ſet me to 
ſleep. 


Major CY Rus. Then I deſire, for the future, 
you wou'd not read. 


Lady HARRIET. And don't you defire I 
wou'd not ſleep too! I'm very ſorry you dil- 
turbed me.—Bloom, come and diſpoſe the ſofa, 
and the lights I'm reſolved Pl] finiſh my nap. 


Major CypRUSs. But, Mrs. Bloom, firſt order 
the French horas up—l'm out of ſpirits. 
(Exit. Bloom.) 


G a Lady 
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Lady HaRRIET. And do you imagine your 
horns will diſturb my repoſe?—T ſhall like them 
of all things they'll lull me to ſleep. 


Major Cyyrus. Like them or not—TI will 


have them. | 
Lady HARRIET. You ſhall—you ſhall have 
them. (Significantly.) = il.) 


Enter SERVANT; 


SERVANT. Colonel Downright, Sir, with 
two gentlemen, ſtrangers, defire to be ad- 
mitted, 


Major Cyenvs; (Aſide.) What can bring them 
| here? They dare not come to laugh at me ! No 
| matter — I'll ſee them. ( Aloud.) Shew them up 


1 
f 
4 
] 


Enter Colonel DOWNRIGH T, Mr. 
L. UST ON, and Mr. ANTHONY EUSTON, 


Colonel DoW NRIOHT. Major, theſe gentle- 
men, the Mr. Euſtons, have begged me to 
introduce them to you, late as it is, on buſineſs 
in which they are materially —- 


1 Mr. ANTHONY. Sir—Major Cy prus, I beg 

| Four pardon—but I have received intelligence 

1 that my nephew, Sir George Euſton, is in this 

| | houle, and 1 am come to conduct him ſafe out of 
1 5 


Major Cy PRUS, Our |— 


Mr. 
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Mr. ANTHONY. In ſhort, Sir—Sir George 
Euſton has been, by ſome unwarrantable means, 
led to pay a viſit here, and I cannot leave the 
houſe until I ſce him.—lf I ſhould, my niece, 
Lady Euſton, will be highly alarmed. (know- 
ing you are at home) for her huſband's ſatery.— 


Major Cyprus. Sir George in this houſe! 
Ridiculous ſuppoſition ! 


' Mr. Eus rox. Call her Ladyſhip' s woman—She 
deliver'd the meſſage of invitation ſhall know 
her again, for I ſaw her—and 1 law Sir George 
ſoon after follow her.— 


Major CyvpRus. Bloom !—Bloom - Where's 
Bloom? 


Enter BLOOM. 


Pray were you at Sir George Euſton's to- day, or 
this evening? | 
Broowm, I! At Sir George Euſton's, Sir !— 
Mr. EusTtox. Yes: I ſaw you there.— 
Bloom. Oh! Oh! Oh! (ching) Oh dear! 
I was not there indeed, Sir ! 


Major Cyprus. You ſee ſhe denies it, and 
confirms the truth with her tears. 


Mr. Ar rox xv. I diſtruſt them borh—Both 
her truth and her tears. 


Major CVpRus. Come, come, Mr. Anthony 


Euſton, confeſs you were not brought hither to 
G ſee k 
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ſeek Sir George—Clear yourſelf, in your turn, 
from the ſuſpicions I entertain of you. — But, if 
you dare to avow yourſelf the contriver, or even 


abettor of rhe affront offered me at the maſque- 
rade— 


Mr. Eusrox. Major Cyprus My brother 
Anthony knew no more of the appointment at 
the maſquerade than the child unborn,—Bur, 

bleſs you, my niece and we meant you no ill 
by it; we only meant to have a joke at your and 
Sir Harry” s expence—that was all. 


Major CyyRus. Then give me leave to tell 


you, Mr. Euſton, and you alſo Mr. ASRonys 
that your preſent viſit— 


Mr. AxTHony. We underſtand you, Sir— 


only aſſure us that Sir George Euſton is ſafe 


and we'll leave your houſe immediately-— 


Major Cyprus, I“ affure you that Sir George 
Euſton is ſafe ! 


Mr. ANTHONY. You ſeem ſurpriſed—Let 
me then ſpeak a word with Lady Harriet, whom 
the ſervants tell me 1s at home. Is ſhe or not? 

Major Cyprus. (To 4 ſervant without) De- 
fire your Lady to come hither.—But have a care, 


gentlemen, how far you provoke me by your 
ſuſpicions For, by Heaven— 


Mr. AxTHox v. I have no fears but for Sir 
George — nor will now your utmoſt rage induce 


me to quit the houſe till I am aſſured of his 


ſafety.— 


Nlajor 
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Major CVPRUSs. And pray, Sir, who in this 
houſe is to aſſure you of it ?— 


Sir GEORGE. (Burſting from the cleſet) — 


Himſelf — 


Major Cyerus: Confuſion !— 


Mr. AxnTHony. You lee, Sir, my intelligence 
was good, — 


Sir GEORGE, Strange as my concealment 
may appear, the cauſe was ſuch as I can with 
honour reveal. 


Major Cyprus. Then, pray Sir, with “ ho- 


nour reveal it.” 


Sir Gong. Why then I aſſure you, Major 
—and I aſſure you all—upon my honour—and 
on the word of a gentleman—that my being 
here—was—entirely—0wing—t0—to— 


Major Cyyrus. . (Warmly.)—To what — 
To what, Sir ? 


Colonel DowWxRIGHT. “ I'Il tell you what“ 


to “ an undeſcribable ſomething”—to be ſure 
Major Cyexus. Damnation! 


Colonel DowWN RIGHT. Did not I tell you to 
keep the key of the cloſet ?— 


Major Cyprus. Colonel, I beg—this is not 
a time— | 


Enter BLOOM. 


Broom, (To the Major.) The horns are 
ready, Sir - vou'd you chooſe to have them? 
Major 
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Major Cyervs. No. (Ii a fury. Exit Bloom.) 


Enter Lady EUSTON, and Lady HARRIET, 
at oppoſite doors. 


Lady Eusron, Where is Sir George? 


Mr. Eusrox. Here, my dear—juſt ſtept out 
of the cloſer. ä | 


Lady Eusrox. What cloſet ? 


Colonel Dow NRICHT. That—that very iden- 
zical cloſet. | 


Major Cyyrus. Heigh ho! 
Mr. Evustron. Indeed, Lady Euſton, you 


have cauſe to reproach kim. 


Lady Eusrox. I fear he will rather reproach 
me rat this abrupt intruſion but my appre- 
henſions for his ſafety (hearing no tidings from 
his uncle's) have alone impell'd me to 1t. 


Lady Harrier. Had your Ladyſhip not 


3 this letter to the amiable Sir Harry 


Harmleſs, (which I unfortunately ſuppoſed in- 
tended for Major Cyprus) your Ladyſhip's alarm- 
ing apprehenſions“ might have been ſpared, 
as I ſent for Sir George but to ſhew him this 
letter. 


Mr. Evsrox. And that letter was only a 
joke—a ſcheme to mortify the Major and Sir 


Harry. 
Lady Eusrox. It was ſo—I own it And 


the confuſion the ſcheme has occaſioned, Sir 


George, needs all your forgiveness. 


1 | Sir 
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Sir GxorRGE. I ſincerely pardon it and 
hope the whole company will do me the juſtice 
to believe that my ſole motive, for entering this 
houſe, was a compliance with, what I then 
thought, the dying requeſt of that Lady.—And 
I now believe that her Ladyſhip's fole motive 
for wiſhing to ſee me was merely to ſhew me 
the letter of which ſhe ſpeaks—a copy of which, 
not without my Knowledge, but againſt my opi- 
nion, was written by Lady Euſton to Major Cy- 
prus, appointing a fictitious interview, in return 
for his having dared to offend her with the pro- 
feſſion of a licentious paſſion ! 


Major Cyyrus. Sir George, I am perfectly 
ſatisfied with this explanation,—Bur, after what 
has happened, the world may deſpiſe me for be- 
ing fo, and therefore, Lady Harriet, from this 
moment we ſeparate——And we had been wiler, 
as well as happier, if we had never met. 


Lady HARRIET. Moſt willingly ſeparate— 


Your unkind treatment—and my own conſtant in- 
quietude—have long fince taught a woman of 
the world too feelingly to acknowledge, «© No 
laſting friendſhip 1s form'd on vice.” 


Mr. AxTuoxy. Preach this, my dear Lady, 


to all your fair countrywomen—enforce your 
words by your future conduct, and they ſhall 
draw a veil over the frailty of your paſt life. 


Lady HanRIET. Oh! Mr. Anthony, cou'd I but 


retrieve my innocence, my honour, for ever loſt ! 


Mr. Ax THOFN Y. Yet, do not deſpair, —You 


can lil! poſſeſs one ineſtimable good— that in- 
born 


ä 8 a 
. — At, 


3 PLL TELI. vob EAT. 


born virtue which , never #criſbet—which never 
leaves us but to return. For, when you think it 
extinguiſhed, feel but due FRE: and it riſes 
again in the ſoul. 


Mr. Eusrox. That's Hake, " Srbitice Antho- 
ny comfort her—it is your duty,—And we are 
all relations, you know the whole company are 
related to one another. Though it is in an odd 
kind of a jumbled way—I wiſh ſome learned 
gentleman, of the Jaw, would tell us hat rela- 
tions we all are—and what relation the child of 
a firſt huſband is to his mother's ſecond hul- 
band, while his own father is living. 


Mr, Axrhoxv. Brother, you think too 
deeply. 


Mr. Eusrox. Not at all, brother Anthony! 
And, for fear the gentlemen of the long robe 
ſhou'd not be able to find out the preſent com- 
pany's affinity, let us apply to the kindred ties of 
each others paſſions, weakneſſes, and 1mperfec- 
tions; and, thereupon, agree to part, this 
eyening, not only near relations but good friends, 


THE END. 
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